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NO. 1 BARTLAY-ST., TWO DOORS FROM BROADWAY 
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NEW SUBSCRIBERS. 

U7 We have frequently been written to of late, asking for what sum a full 
set of the plates that have been published in the “Spirit” can be obtained In 
reply, we beg to state that persors remitting Twenty Dollars, shall be entitled 
to the paper for two years, with the ten plates, issued up to the close of the last 
volume, as well as those that may be published during the term of their sub- 


scription. In future, no new names can be added to our subscription list, until 
payment has been received in advance. Subscription $10 per annum. 
nn ES —————_ 
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Eo Correspondents. 

J. L. of L., Ky., is apprised that the change alluded to in his letter of the 13th inst. 
will in no way interrupt the existing arrangement between him and the editor. It wiil 
give us oe pleasure to hear from Me, aiid we cordially reciprocate his good wishes. 

J.B. K.—The matter of Col. T.’s demand for a forfeit of Mr. S. shall be arranged as 
soon as we meet with the latter. 

‘* Ringwood.”—Ne. 3 of your “‘ Recollections’’ was inserted before No. 1, on account 
of its length, which precisely filled our space. The Printer’s Devil deserves strangula- 
tion at the very least ; his visual organs have been anathematised some, if not more. 

Jem’s letter has been received, and his request complied with. By,the way, J.0., of 
B., has been in town this week—with a pocket full of rocks. Great enquiry for you 
Down East, as tie Mammoth Cod Sodality are getting up steam for a terrific purst during 
the ensuing season. r 

G.W.D. of T.—We have written your customer, but have not heard from him yet, 
though we expect a letter daily. ; ; . 

B. O. T.—who has our acknowledgments for his excellent letter—will see that his sug- 
gestion has been complied with. 

H. P.of W. Nova Scotia.—There is not a stallion of the ‘‘ Morgan” breedin the coun- 
try, toour knowledge. If there should be one within the knowledge of any subscriber, 
will they oblige us with the information !? 

J.P. B. of C.H., Ala.—Make out alist of the stock The Secretary’s report was pub- 
lished as sent to us; he was not aware, probably, that you were the owner of the horse, 
(neither were we,) or the fact would have been stated. 

T. 0. G.’s China Pigs will be shipped to-day, and a bill of lading sent him through 
the mail. 

Notifications of the terms, places of standing, etc., of several Stallions have been re- 
ceived for our Annual List, to be given inthis paper and the ‘* American Turf Register,” 
in which they are published gratuitously, if sent free of postage. 

tcy- The steamer COLUMBIA was to sail from Liverpoo! on the 4th instant; she 
had not arrived at Bosten on Thursday last, though out about twenty days. She was 
jooked fos hourly. 

Nos. V.and V1. of “‘ Jack Hinton, the Guardsman,” reached us from Carey & Hart, 
Philadelphia, on Thursday P. M.—too late for insertion this week, as our columns were 
previously filled with ** Handy Andy,’ one of the most humorous stories of the day. 

Much obliged for *“* Quozziana.” 
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FOR THE WEEK ENDING SATURDAY MORNING, MARCH 26, 1542. 








SAWINGS AND DOINGS IN NEW ORLEANS. 
Col. Pete Whetstone in New Orleans—HUlis introduction to “ Trebla "—The News— 


Italian Opera Troupe—Donizetti’s ‘‘ Marino Faliero”—Performances of the promi- 
nent Stars—Fanny Elssler—Money Affairs—‘‘ Major ” and the * Brass Band”—The 
Last ‘‘ Saw”—A Hard Hit at ‘‘ Trebla,” etc. 

New Organs, March 7, 1842. 

Pear P,—A thousand and two anda half thanks for your attention to my 
last private P.S. You're atrump and I'll play you out last. I love to look 
at a trump—there’s something comforting in it. 

I have seen “ Pere Wuetstone” since I wrote you. Pete is a ‘ phurst 
wrate’’ boy—rather thin, but the way he walks into your affections is werthy 
brogans and a shame to prunellas. Pete’s memory is what I look at. I don’t 
know how old he is, (he looks thirty-five,) but he talks about horses, women, 
wine, catfish, country jokes, accidental adventures—scrapes with the Long 
Waisted, and a whole fiying-pan full of cat-ceteras, with as much confidence 
end precision, as though they all happened on Monday. I love to hear such a 





man. He is the impersonation of gone time—the impress of an age passed 
away. He is a living, moving, speaking record, and one that never gets musty 
at any age. I was introduced to him as “ Pete,” and he to me as “ Trebla!” 


We shall henceforth read each others ‘‘ scratches ” with an “ Arkansas interest” 
—that is to say, ‘‘ wse-you-rious!” Howd’ ye like that ! 

But ‘* Pete” is gone, and our city to some folks looks rather gloomy. I 
parted from him with only ordinary ceremony, but I hid my real feelings under a 
cloak. His honest phiz, easy manners, sensible talk, and good feeling, will re. 
main in my memory until my mind takes the “ benefit of the bankrupt law.” 

I have a good deal of news to tell you, but whether it is worth telling, | am 
in doubt. I have consulted three fortune tellers, and they after consulting the 
“stars ’’ (theatrical) concluded my intelligence was worth nothing. I give you 
therefore, a “ picked up dinner,” and if you are content with my dessert, (Fran- 
ais dessert) why all we have to do isto smoke. Thank you fora light, if you 
please. 

True to my prediction, the superb Opera Troupe from Havanna, did arrive 
here between the 15th and 25th of last month. They opened on the 22d to a 
smashing house. The San Carlos was “ jam up” with beauties of the first 
grade, and fashionables, mustached like monkeys of the last grade. Of the per- 
formances I dare not speak—I am fearful of being carried away by the enthu- 
siasm they created in my bosom. When I “offered” myself to my wife, I 
don’t believe my heart palpitated more than it did when the divine Oper Rossi 
burst first upon my view—then wiled my ear—then stole my homage. The 
piece was Marino Faliero, by Donizetti—a beautiful and touching composition 
—full of rich melodies that stole through the instrumention like a soft sweet 
river through a meadow, and fraught with harmonies that ran parallel to each 
other like threads in a skein of golden wire! Satvatort, who is second only 

to the great LaBLACHE, completely thundered the house into an emission of un- 
qualified plaudits. He played the “ Old Doge,” and never was Doge more po- 
tent, passionate, or sublime. He is an actor too, every inch of him, and walks 
the stage with immense effect. Ceconi, Perozzi, Statuti, Badiali, and Ma- 
Tozzi, are all excellent in their parts. Ceconi is supero, and Perozzi more than 
good. The Surron has not pleased us. In Lucia di Lammermoor she was 
heavy, and quite cold. Her “ fire is all in the ashes’ as to acting. In voice 
she is soft, and copious, but she cannot grasp the audience dla Rossi. The 
Opera is eminently successful, and the San Carlos average $2,600every night ! 
* Damn the times,” say good looking men, “and let’s enjoy the opera before 
ging to that other world.” Beatrice di Tenda was given last night, and if 
Ober doesn’s get crowned with a tiara of diamonds for her splendid efforts 
therein, it’s of no use to have diamonds. 

Panny Eussurr is coming here—expected daily—she goes to the French 
theatre at $1000 per night,~“ breakage and damage” included. She will run 
afoul a snag if the Opera is in blast, and our “‘ friends, the Frogs,” will be busted 
up. After she has broken the “down town ” manager, CaLpweELu will “ see” 
her pumps, and go her “ nine better,” befure he will give her over $500. You 
are a great friend co Elssler—so are not I, and I take pleasure in a prospective 
of “ can’t shine '’-itiveness. 

Our money affairs are all in confusion, the banks eat one another—the people 
~_ to eat them—and the Legislature is eating into the people. A proposition 

ang the latter “ body ” would be very popular now. 








Speaking of banks, the leader of the “Brass Band,” has been beautifully ‘visitors. From thence he doubled, and made for the new plantations bet ween 
sucked in by a ravenous fish: a “‘ Pixz,” kuown among most New Orleans fish- | the village of Nettley and Ottingley wood. 
ermen as the ‘*Major.” At one time the Exchange Bank (owning the St./| the heavy clay and stiff fences told hard against the cocktails. 


Charles Exchange) redeemed their $5's in specie. The ‘ Brass Band” had 
two of them, and being either too dignified, or too lazy to go to the bank him- 
self, asked the Major to have the specie got forhim. The Major did so, and 
with the money, got $10 in dimes, at ten fora dollar. The next day the bank 
‘‘ thought better of it,” and redeemed nothing. 

“Well, Major,” said the ‘‘ Band,” “ have you got the money !” 

“Oh yes,” said the Major. ‘ Have it now.” 

Yes, guess [ will, and a drink, too, you low flung Daguerrotype.” 

‘“‘Here’s your $10,” said the Majur, counting him out eight dimes (Ji‘s Or- 
leanicé) to a dollar. 

** I'll take ¢en dimes to a dollar, I reckon,"’ said the ‘‘ Band,” “or [’ll have 
my money back.” . 

‘Very well,” replied Pike, “just suit yourself, I'll give you $10 Exchange 
money in fifteen minutes.” 

So saying, the Major went out—bought two 5's at 30 per cent discount, and 





settled with hitn of the ‘* Band,’ who then concluded to come the specie “high 
faluting ’’ at the bank itself. When he got there, it was ‘nu go,” and the 
“ Band” can’t pay ‘“‘heck hire’? with adollar of it! Butarieh joke was | 
played on him yesterday morning at the Barber’s Shop. He sat down with no 
coat, cravat, or hat on, and was rigged out in a pair of extra ‘low flung ”’ Ope- 
lousas cottonades. A good looking man who had just finished his toilet, took 
him fora ‘white nigger,” and said with a very pleasant smile, ‘ Here, boy, 
brush me!’ The “ Band * looked at him “ Jaguar fashion,”—the man apolo- 
gised; and drushed him as—he passed. 

I've had a pretty “‘saw’’ run on me, also. I dined with a gentleman the 
other day at the St. Charles. ‘Do you take the N. Y. Spirit?” asked he. 
“ Yes.” ‘‘ Read ‘ Tredla’ to-day?” ‘“ Yes.’’ ‘“ What a d—d bore, eh?” 
“ Terrible,”’ said I—*“ lets drink to his health !" Rich, wasn’s it? 


Yours in a boa TREBLA. 





Recollections of a Sportsinan. 
HIGH BREEDING—THE COUNTRY—A HARD RUN. 


Sporting is not now what it was even since I can remember, either ‘ across 
the country ’’ or with gun and dogs. In the first place, the fox hound of the 
present day is bred too fine by half. If the scent is ‘ breast high,” and a light 
warm breezy day, the devil himself, with a brush behind him, could not escape 
any one of some half dozen packs that I could name. Consequently, nothing 
but blood, full, pure blood, can go the pace. The steady old hunter of 30 years 
ago, might view the pack at the first burst off, but assured!y rot again tha¢ day, 
unless they happened to pass him quietly on their return to the kennels. Still 
mere speed will not do, even now. It will for the very light weights, but the 
‘ heavysides’ want bone and muscle, as well as blood. Hence the enormous 
price demanded, and given, for even second and third rate hunters, (from 100 
up te 300, guineas); and hence again, the impossibility of men of moderate 
means, who love the sport, partaking of it. I have known hunters within the 
last few years sold for from 500 up to 1000 guineas. ‘These of course have 








been large horses in great compass. Then the rail-roads have done no good 


Here the pace became severe, and 
: At length, 
however, my gentleman went straight as an arrow for Ottingley wood, which 
he contrived to make after avery spirited run of about 25 minutes, or half an 
hour, and that too in sight the best part of the time. This was a mere burs: 
however, and but prepared us for what was tocome. At this time things 
looked much more promising than an hour before. The wind had shifted round, 
and had become quite warm and agreeable. The rain too had ceased, although 
the clouds looked rather threatening. The ground was in excellent condition, 
and every thing appeared as favorable for a good ending as had seemed the re- 
verse at an earlierhour. Nor were our sanguine expectations disappointed. 
After a good many false alarms, and some little chopping, and cracking amorgst 
the whips, away we went, ‘“‘yoicks tally-ho, and away,” at a topping pace, 
with the scent, by this time, breast high, the hounds well laid on, and a few of 
as dashing riders at their tails as ever crossed a country, or rung the war-’hoop 
in afux'’s ear. Reynard evidently meant mischief from the first. He went, 


_as Shakepeare says, like “the Eagle, bold and straight on,” relying on his own 


speed and bottom to éai/ off his pursuers—but here poor reynard reckoned with- 
out his host. ‘He's a good ‘un, Sir,” said Jemmy, “but it won’tdo. No 
fox as ever ran before a brush could live with such a scent, and across such a 
country as this.” 

The country indeed was magnificent to the eye of a sportsman—fences not 
too stiff, barring here “and there a rasper ; fine undulating lands, with only a 
scattering of fallews ; plenty of spinnies and small plantations, but no extensive 
ranges of woods; the ‘silver Trent” winding its peaceful way, now fully ex- 
posed to view, with the romantic hills of Normanton rising from its opposite 
bank, and wooded to their tops, and then again shut out from the sight by some 
intervening hill, thé sloping sides of which were dotted here and there with 
“ artful dodgers,” who thought, perhaps, by taking a short cut, to be in at the 
death, and so make up for their horses’ bad bottom, or their own worse pluck ; 
such was the *‘ gountry” over which we were rattling, at a pace which soon be- 
gan to set the bellows-blowers at work, and a sweeter line never was chosen for 
showing the end@rance of a fox, the bearing of hounds, the speed and game of 
horses, or the cowrage and judgment of sportsmen. The chase had already ccn- 
tinued upwards 6f fifty minutes, almost without acheck, when a short stop was 
made at Winnersley Garth, where Reynard seemed disposed to wait awhile, but 
no rest would hig fell pursuers suffer him to take. Dash, into the cover they 
went, and away he flew, nothing daunted, and apparently as fresh as ever, but 
this time his coufge was altered, and turning his broadside to the breeze, he made 
straight for the rier, which it was evidently his intention of taking and bidding us 
adieu amongst tiie woods and numerous earths of the opposite side, but as ill luck 
would heve it f@Phim, he was stopped, and turned by a farming laborer and his 
préssed, again took the old line, and bore gallantly on his 
course. Notv anding, the valuable service that ‘‘ chawbacon” had render- 
ed, he got ‘ more kicks than coppers’ as the saying is. ‘‘ Crack’? went one 
whip, and “ whack’ went another over his shoulders, with sundry “ damns” and 
“curses’’ at him and his dog for heading the fox. ‘‘ Chaw,” I suppose took it 


dog, and being 


: is 2 4 | . . . . . 
tothe chase. They have cut up the country terribly, so much so as in some pretty quietly, especially, as Fred. B—— gave him a sovereign for his fun, see- 


places almost to doup the hunt. Still there is some rattling fine sport to be had 
notwithstanding, with a glorious pack, whose music has never been hiss’d down 
by the blowing of an infernal steam engine, and where a good bold rider, on a 
moderately fair hunter, may stand a fair chance of seeing all the fun and being 
in at the death too. I caunot better illustrate what I now say than by giving 
you a brief sketch of a 

A DAY WITH THE RUFFORD HOUNDS. 

The morning was drizzling, cold, and unpromising. Wind north-east, and 
not the least appearance of a change. Twelve miles tocovertoo! ‘ Who 
the devil would have thought it last night (I was muttering to myself half aloud) 
with that fine soft wind, and those fleecy clouds,” when my amiable cousin 
Frank, who was very quietly sipping his chocolate, chimed in with his own pe- 
culiar quizzical drawl, “*‘ Who but the devil did think of it, my dear fellow, I 
should like to know ? 
foxes, and would not encourage the barbarous diversion of hunting them down; 
and he had especial compassion on me too, whom he knew had been devoting 
so much of my time at Oxford to his service, and would not hold out any in- 
ducements to you to deprive me for a whole day of your delightful society.” 
Disappointed at the result of my previous night’s calculations of a fine day, and 
vexed at the thought of having sent my horses on,I was half inclined to be 
angry at Master Frank’s badinage, especially when he added in a more serious 
tone, “You won’t think of turning out, of course, so we may as well chalk 
out our plans and amusements for the day. Billiards and cigars—fencing and 
burnt claret—boxing and bottled porter—I think we may contrive to fill up the 
morning in one way or the other, and then Here I was obliged to inter- 
rupt my voluble cousin, by informing him that I must go, as I had sent on my 
horses the night before. ‘‘ Well, then,” said Frank, to my great surprise, and 
some little amusement, “if you won't stay with me, I'll go with you,” and so 
afier a few words it was arranged, and in less than half an hour, after taking a 
“nip” of cherry brandy, and having lighted our “‘ weeds,” we were fairly on 
the way /ocover. 

The meet was but so-so. Indeed none of the “ Butterflies ” were out. The 
“ Pinks” did not number over a score, though the “ Rooks” were pretty nu- 
merous—nothing ever daunts your real sporting Parson. He’s always there or 
thereabouts, as Jemmy D , Lord ——’s huntsman said of the Vicar of 
A m, and if his naghas any goin him, the black coat is sure to bring it 
out. A few sporting “cultivators,” and somescore or two of nondescripts, 
made up the field. I never remember a day on which I felt less inclination to 
strip off a warm Pea Jacket and dismount from my hack, than on that, the 
events of which I am now recording; and as to poor Frank, his teeth were 
fairly rattling in his mouth. Misery, however, must have an end, and so it was 
with ours, for a smart trot up to the nearest coverts soon set the warm blood in 
circu ation. Norwell Gorse was drawn in a few minutes, and after that a few 
small plantations almost adjoining, but Reynard had made himself scarce. 
Away we went then for Werner wood, one of the pet spots for a “ find,” and 
so we found it that day, for the hounds had scarcely drawn one third of the 
wood, before old sly was nosed, tongue given, the scent picked up, the “ view 
halloa ” given, and every hound had burst out in full chorus, with al Ithe wild, 
ringing, thrilling, exhilirating music of a pack in full cry.” Talk of your 
operas and your concerts, your fiddling and your fluting! what “concord of 
sweet sounds,” I should like to know, ever equalled the pealing harmuny from 
twenty couple of slashing fox hounds, hot on the scent of an old dog for, as it 
joyously sounds over valley and hill, and rings and echoes from coppice to cop- 
pice, and wood to wood ! 

Reynard picked his ground with great discretion. Away he went for Colton 
Park wood, at a teazing pace, but evidently with no intention of tarrying for 
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ing that the fellow had really done us good service, rather than the reverse. For 
my part, I was keeping steady on the beat, and well enough I did ‘so, for there 
was no chance of making up lost ground. The pace was now tremendous, the 
fox having been brought to view by being headed, and for two miles over a gen- 
tly rising ground, and large pasture fields, but with some awfully ugly look- 
ing fences, so splendidly were the hounds matched, and so beautifully were 
they packed, that you might indeed have ‘ covered them with a blanket,” and 
pot adoutle one neither. To make a short story of my last out and out day 
with this splendid pack, I may say that we killed, after a run of one hour and 
forty-five minutes, including checks, having gone over a distance of fifteen 
miles, straight as the crowjcould fly, or. as the fox would run, more than it would 
be prudent to declare, for fear one’s veracity might be questioned. 

The accidents were of course not a few, but they were not serious. Fred 
B lost a first rate hunter by attempting too much. It is both unnecessary 








| and unsportsmanlike, at the close of a severe run, to put your horse, neck break 


| at everything opposed to you. It may be devilish fine fun for you, but it is 


You see he had compassion on those poor persecuted | death to him; or if it does not hill him outright it softens his mettle, and des- 


troys both his spirit and hisgame. My cousin Frank had an awkward fall, 
but he was soon in his place again, and was well up at the settling. 

The Reverend incumbent of Bilton, Mr. H——n, however, was the pet of 
the day, and certainly his riding was superb. Judgment, grace, high courage, 
and a splendid seat, are the peculiar characteristics of H n in the field, 
though I confess in the mahogany “ His Reverence” is but a poor stick. Talk- 
ing of sporting Parsons by the bye, puts me in mind of Jack -———, a Leices- 
tershire man, who turned out one day in pink, and shortly afterwards had his gown 
very properly stript over his ears by the Bishop. Jack was a good fellow, and a 
sportsman every inch, but his father made a terrible mistake in casing him in black. 
Jack never liked the trade, and I believe, though the world justly condemns his con- 
duct, he was heartily glad when released from the Church’s trammels. Poor 
Frank, on our return home, was quite used up, but it was not my lot to sip my 
claret alone, notwithstanding. The Squire had returned (and with him a very 
gentlemanlike man from one of the western counties, a Mr. Temple) intending 
to spend his Christmas amongst his tenantry. I was not taken by surprise, as 
my good Uncle had been expected for some days, but I was a little disappointed 
at not seeing him accompanied by my fair cousins. This, however, was soon ex- 
plained, by the Squire informing me that my excellent aunt was too much in- 
disposed to travel, and so he had permitted them all to winter in Town, the good 
old lady for the benefit of her health, and his daughters for the beuefit of their 
mama. Of course I “fought the day's battle o’er again,” and thus, with 
many a good story from the Squire, aid some exceilent pleasantries from Mr. 
Temple, the evening passed away, and the morrow was determined upon as & 
rest-day fer the catile, and a Barrue upon THE Squire's PRESERVES. 

Rinewoop. 








EXTRAORDINARY FLARE UP IN PARIS. 
A letter from Paris is published in two London daily journals of the 18th 


Feb., (the latest date received by the Acadia,) giving an account of a curious 
circumstance which lately occurred there at one of the principal hotels. The 


story runs thus :— 

A party, consisting of an English nobleman and his wife, a gentleman who 
has been living in considerable style at the west end of London, and a young 
lady of family and fortune in the West of England, were all residing in the 
house. The young lady had accompanied the two married ladies alluded to, to 
Paris, and had been enjoying all the gaieties of this gay city. The unmarried 
gentleman already noticed had paid his addresses to the young lady before their 
arrival here, although unsuccessfully, and was busy in renewing his protesta- 
tions. All on a sudden, however, a few mornings ago, the whole hotel were 
aroused out of their beds by the shrieks of the young lady, who immed'ately 
charged the gentleman alluded to with an attempt to violate her person by en- 
tering herbed-room. The greatest ferment reigned over the whole establish- 
ment until the following morning, when the young lady sought the advice of 
the Ambarsador. A challenge was sent by a friend of the young lady to the 
offender, who immediately produced a note, as he represented, written to him 
by her, inviting him to come to her bed-room on the night ia question; and to 
such a degree the culprit imposed on the friends seeking satisfaction, that 
they were ied to believe that she had really been guilty ; and it is said that the 
A concurred in the advice which been given by her friends, 





namely, that she should at once marry the gentleman, her former suitor. To 
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————EE_ — 
this she most resolutely replied she would sooner die ; that the letter was a 
forgery, and that no power on earth could prevent her from going home and 
consulting with her family on this affair, so serious to her character. She left 







Lande 0 day she left it was accidentally discovered in Galignani 
thal the wine 4 ed himself into the lady’s room had been de- 
clared a Dankgupt as a in the city. Finding himself blown on, he im- 
mediately repei r’s, asked for a fresh passport in a false 
name, end was ron” to Belgium when arrested on a charge of 
fraud.on the police. was sent to the prison La Force, where we believe 
be is at present. No idea can be formed of the great excitement amongst the 


Dnglish in Paris about this most extraordinary affair. There are a great many 
awkward rumour’ afloat on the eubject, which I will refrain from giving, as 


doubiless the affair will undergo some further investigation. 
as az y ‘ - 

[Since finding the Above,we have seen a copy of the London ‘‘ Globe,’”—an 
evening paper,—of the 18th Feb., and the latest paper received from London, 
which conteins a different version of this singular affair. The Lord W. P. re- 
ferred to, is Lord William Paget.] 


Tue Recent Scanpau Cass in Paris.—The recent occurrence at the Hotel 
Bedford, Paris, in which the sanctity of the bed-chamber of a young English 
lady of family and fortune was violated under circumstances so aggravated as 
io be almost without a parallel, has created the most extraordinary sensation 
among the families of the nobility and gentry of Devonshire, to many of whom 
she is personally known. 

It would appear from the facts contained in the following “ plain, unvarnish- 
ed” statement, which comes from one of the parties interested in the matter, 
that the scheme of obtaining possession of this lady’s person and fortune had 
for some time past been in contemplation by the adventurer C., and that he had 
deliberately laid his plans for accomplishing the object which was so signally 
frustrated by the heroic conduct and resolute firmness of the ledy and her 
maid. 

The heroine of this extraordinary romance of real life is Miss B., the heiress 
Lo extensive property, and a member of one of the oldest and most wealthy fa- 
miles in the county ef Devon. In the autumn of Jast year she met Mr. and 
Mrs. D., at Highfield-house, Devonshire, who after this meeting paid great at- 
tention to her, frequently calling upon her at her residence in C n terrace, 
Exeter, and expreesing the most friendly sympathy with regard to her health, 
which was at the time in a delicate state, in consequence of the receut loss of 
two members of her family. They expressed themselves extremely anxious 
‘hat she should take a trip with them, urging that, as her spirits were depressed, 
it would do her good. They on ene occasion brought C. with them, and, as it 
is alleged, introduced him to Miss B. us a man of fortune ; and a person named 
H. was also introduced as an old friend of theirs. ' 

Mrs. D. entreated Miss B. to go to London for the benefit of her health She 
subsequently did come to town, and was introduced to Lord and Lady W. P. 
Mr. and Mrs. D. several times proposed a trip to Paris, which Miss B. at 
length assented to, on condition that Lord and Lady W. P. should accompany 
them. 

On the 15th of January the party left London for Paris, consisting of Miss 
B., Mr. and Mrs. D., Mr. C., Mr, H., Miss H., and Miss S., (daughter of Mrs. 
H. bya former marriage.) On their arrival at Paris they took up their abode at 
the Hotel Bedford, the scene of the late scandalous proceeding, where they 
lived in great style, with four carriages and a retinue of servants, Lord and Lady 
W. P., with their three sons, having joined them inthe French capital. It had 
been arranged that C. should be caterer, and have the ordering and directing of 
matters and the payment of the accounts, the others repaying him their respec- 
tive shares. In this way matters went on until Friday, the 28th of January, 
on the evening of which day Mr. C. treated the servants of Miss B. (uamely— 
Charlotte, her maid, Chapman, her butler, and a French servant named Fran- 
cois) to the Opera, having obtained at his own request, as a particular favor, 
Miss B.’s permission to do so. He also, it appears, made arrangements that 
afier the performances they should go to a restaurant and have supper, instead 
of coming directly home to the hotel. Chapman, however, a prudent young 
man, said to the maid at the conclusion of the Opera, ‘‘ Charlotte, I think you 
had better return to your mistress ;” and she went heme to the hotel! according. 
About half past 12 o’clock Miss B. went to her chamber, accumpanied by her 
maid, but did not retire to bed until much later, the maid having sat for some 
time at work, and Miss B. sitting up writing letters until about half past 2. 
The maid always slept in the same room with her mistress; and on the night 
in question slept in the samé bed, in consequence of Miss B. having sat up un- 
wl her feet were cold. Shortly after they were in bed Miss B. thought she 
heard a noise, and told her maid Charlotte to look and see what it was. She 
replied that she could not see any thing, and supposed that it was the noise of 
a piece of wood falling into the grate; for there was a light in the room and a 
fire burning. Neither of them had been asleep. 

Shortly afterwerds Miss B. heard a noise a second time, and on looking up, 
exclaimed in much alarm, ‘*‘ Good God! Charlotte, there's a man ia the room.” 
Charlotte seeing at once who it was, called out, **Mr. C., what do you do 
here?” He replied, ‘* Hold your tongues; hold your noise, no one will hear 
you or come to your assistance, whatever noise you may make.”’ Upon this 
Miss B., in a tone of extreme indignation, said, ‘‘ Where am I, that J am to be 
thus treated?” Both Miss B. and her maid, with great courage an‘i presence 
of mind, flew to the bell and rang it, bet C. immediately broke down the rope, | 
and said, ‘I only wish to speak to you, Miss B.” She replied, ‘‘ Yeu can have 
nothing to say to me here in such a place, and at such an hour; you must bea 
villain thus to enter a gentlewoman’s chamber, and I command you instantly to | 
leave my presence.” He coolly added, “I will not leave, neither shall you ;” | 
and Miss B. said, ** Then I'll throw myself out at the window, for I will not re- | 
mein in the same room with such é@ wretch es you!’ At this moment the | 
maid broke a pane of glass in the windo», and both screamed “ Murder !” which 
alarmed the house. Upon some persons calling from the outside to know what | 
was the matter, he told them “that the servant had invited him into her room, 
and now wanted to get rid of him.” While he was speaking to them the maid | 
got the door open, and Miss B. made her escape from the room, although C. 

Miss B, states that in | 





struggled with the maid and attempted agein to bolt it. 
ber flight some person attempted to turn her back, but she cried out, “ For | 
God's seke save me ;” and the rest of the house being now aroused, she was | 
a!lowed to pass on. Miss B. states that Mr. D, on hearing what had occurred, | 
said to her, ‘* The scoundre!—the vagabond! I'l) act as your brother in the | 
morning, and shoot him like a sparrow!” In the morning, however, both la- | 
dies end gentlemen requested her to grant Mr. C. an interview, saying that he | 
was willing to fall upon his knees and implore her forgiveness. She resolutely 
and pointedly replied that she would never again see him unless it were to see 
him punished for his infamy, :dding that the man must be a villain who would 
enceavor to obtain a woman for his wife without her consent. Miss B. declared 
that she had never given, and never would give, Mr. C. the slightest encou- 
ragement as a suitor. She then placed herself under the protection of Mrs. 
Lawson, the wife of the proprietor of the hotel, and quitted Paris for London 
the next day, attended by her servants. In one of the early statements of this 
affair, it was represented that C. entered the bed of Miss B ‘but this is not true, | 
the lady and her maid having both quitted the bed on being alarmed by his pre- | 
se nce. It was also stated that the English Ambassador had recommended that 
the affair should be hushed up bya marriage ; but Lord Cowley, who paid every 
attention to Miss B.'s representations, did not offer any advice of the kind 
stated. She is at presént in town, daily receiving the visits of numerous friends, 
syMpataizing with her in the mental suffering which the outrageous and dis- 
'ressing occurrence bas produced. Mrs. Lawson, of the Bedford, has written 
to Miss J. stating that C. never paid them one farthing, although he received 
+178 08 that lady's share of the total expenses incurred. 











The Gaieties aud Morals of the Court of France 

Are thus described by the Paris correspondent of the Courricr des Etats Unis, 
“0 caters for the seandal-loving readers of that paper. 

‘1¢ Journal permits itself, more than is becoming in a publication wholly fo- 
reig., 10 gather up and amplify instances of bad manners and bad morals that 
occur 'rom time to time in the United Stetes, and constantly to proffer criticisms 
and OnnaSES, not always decorous, upon the political action and inaction of our 
zovernment. But our purpose, in commencing this paragraph, was not to dis- 


cuss, Or €V : ‘ ’ 
of even advert to this matter, which has, as it were, escaped from our pen, | 


Out to establish, by such testimony, the character of royal amusements durin 
1 » 7 ° ‘ ~ 

7 socninel at Paris. In order to render even the description admissible inte 
ovr columns—what must the reality have been !—we are obliged to soften down 
many of iis parts. 
ramen was a fancy dress ball, given by the Duke of Orleans, at the 
Fe pie: ae portion of the palace of the Twilleries occupied by the 
PR oe pie zs ech over the first part, which, while the King and Queen 
haat fi ree ea ib. " ve We pass Over the supper, too, except to sav that 
the apituat - ia elore supper the guests Were 30 thoroughly imbued with 
hien a wif e a that M. Thiers found it necessary tu withdraw with 
wan ne ie, amidst almost audible reproaches for his prudery. The tables 

abandoned to resume the dance ; and now the Paris letter speaks : 


Tue dance recommenced, and with far Lnvl, 

re y- The Princes, Messrs. Joinville 
= > Aumale, with Mesdames Liardiere and Hoehet, danced the cancan, @ sort 
a a daaced outside the gates of Paris, not without grace, but very free 
— mination: At first, this caused some scandal, or some a e of it; 
— e by tte however, people beeame bolder, and the quadrille was enlarged. 

be Speen essed round, and finally, to accommodate those behind, the 
men '9 front of the circle, sat down on the floor. The freedom of the dance 





| the third quietly folded his arma, awaiting the issue of the contest. 


| large team is daily expected. 


becoming licentious, the whirling trails of the ladies brushed the faces of the 
quelle all but ibe apie floor, and their indiscreet hands, siezed, in 
some instances, that upon which Henry VIII. of England founded an order of 
‘nighthood. Some ladies seemed to consider ng ry funny; others, in in- 
dignation quitted the apartment : [what did such ladies there at all!] Among 
the dancers were the Queen of Spain, Mrs. T. wearing the diamonds that be- 
longed to the church of Toledo, and Madame Casariora: there were, moreover, 
two young Spanish girls, who spoke of a dance sometimes practised in their 
country, which terminates by the gentleman raising his partner on his 
hards. This seemed difficult, but it was tried—at first with little success— 
afterwards with better ; but the attempt led to indescribable confusion : the feet 
slipped from the hands—the hands from the feet, &c., doc. * * 

“ But, it is asked, where were the husbands all this time !—eating and drink- 
ing, or talking with the Dake of Orleans. Be it so, but they were certainly 
very imprudent husbands.” 

A little farther on in the letter the correspondent thus introduces us to a very 
unfeminine taste : 

“Speaking of Madame De Contades, I must apprize you that it is all the fa- 
shion for the women of the fauxbourg St. Germain, (the old nobility,) to smoke 
light cigars. The whole fauxbourg smokes, and the prettiest bowdoirs are redo- 
lent of tobacco. This mania is making desolating progress.” American. 


TO C. DICKENS, ESQ. 
ON HIS DEPARTURE FOR AMERICA. 
Pshaw ! away with leaf and berry, 
And the sober-sided cup ! 
Bring a goblet, and bright sherry, 
And a bumper fill me up! 
Though a pledge I had to shiver, 
And the longest ever was ! 
Ere his vessel leaves our river, 
I would drink a health to Boz! 


Here’s success to all his antics, 
Since it pleases him to roam, 
And to paddle o’er Atlantics, 
After such a sale at home ! 
May he shun all rocks whatever, 
And each shallow sand that lurks, 
And his passage be as clever 
As the best among his works. 
December 31, 1841. 
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The Order of the Biack Eagle, of which the King of Prussia wore the 
splendid collar on Tuesday, was founded by his Majesty’s ancestor Frederick 
the First, at his coronation in 1701. The number of Knights, exclusive of those 
of Blood Royal, is limited by the statues to thirty, all of whom must, previously 
to their admission, have been members of the order of ‘‘ Generosity,’’ which 
was instituted in 1685, by Frederick the Third, Elector of Brandenburg, after- 
wards King of Prussia. 

Tke Knights of the Black Eagle are obliged to prove their nobility for six- 
teen descents, and the Kings of Prussia are perpetual Grand Masters of the 
Order. There are attached to it a Chancellor, who is also a knight; a secre- 
tary, a master of the ceremonies, and a treasurer. 

The ensign of the Order is a gold cross of eight points, enamelled blue, hav- 
ing each angle a spread-eagle, enamelled black, and charged in the centre with 
a cypher composed of the letters F. R. The cross is commonly worn pendant 
to a broad orange ribbon passed over the left shoulder; while on the left breast 
is a silver embruidered star, bearing on an escutcheon a spread-eagle holding in 
one claw a chaplet of laurel, and in the other a thunder-bolt, enriched with the 
words “ Suum cuique” in gold letters. 

The device of the Black Eagle was adopted from the well-known armorial 
bearing of the Kings of Prussia, and the orange ribbon in compliment to the 
mother of the Royal Founder of the order, who was a Princess of the House of 
Orange. 

Oa dint of ceremony the Knights wear the badge pendent to a collar com 
posed of round plates of gold, each enameiled with four cyphers of the letters 
F.R. In the centre of each plate is a single diamond, aud over every cypher a 
regal crown; and the plates are disposed alternately with spread-eagles, en- 
amelied black, bolding in their claws thunder-bolis of gold. 

The habit of the order, on occasions of extraordinary state, is exceedingly 
tasteful. It consis:s of a vest of cloth of gold, and over this a tunic of sky-blue 
velvet, with a straw-colored lining, fastened 1ound the neck with ribbons of the 
latter color, terminated by splendid tassels, which hang as low as the knee. 
The sash is of straw-colored velvet, embroidered with gold, and the mantel of 
the same material lined with gold mohair. The caps of the Knights are of black 
velvet, with white plumes. 

His Grace the Duke of Wellington is, we believe, the only British subject 
who has the honor to be a Knight of this Illustrious Order. 

Tue Druuuer Boy or Lunpy's Lane.—Major Genera! Winfield Scott, 
while on the frontier during the border difficulties, at a complimentary dinner 
given him by the citizens of Cleveland, related the following characteristic 
anecdote that occurred during the battle of Lundy’s Lane, in the last war :— 
In the very midst of the battle, his attention was arrested by observing at a lit- 
tle distance, where a whole company of riflemen had just been cut down by the 
terrible fire of the enemy, three drummer boys quarrelling for a single drum, all 
that was left to them. Soun the two stronger ones went to “ fisticuffs,” while 
At that 
moment a cannon ball struck the boys, and killed them both. With one bound, 
the little fellow caught the dram from between them, and with a shout of 
triumph, and a loud “tattoo,’’ dashed forward to the thickest of the fight. Said 
the General, “‘1 so admired the little suldier, that I rode after him and en- 
guired his name, which was , and directed him to find me at the close of 
the battle: but I never saw him afterwards.” At this moment Mr. ' 
one of the most respectable merchants in Cleveland, arose, and, with a smile and 




















bow, informed the company that he was the *‘ Drummer Boy of Lundy’s Lane.” 
City Journal. 
Banking !—A dying banker thus addressed his e!dest son :—“‘ You niay sup- 
pose you are going to inherit a large fortune, but you are mistaken. I[ have no 
property, and the bank is insolvent to the amount of £200,000. On the death 
of my father, who died of a broken heart, I found the bank was hardly solvent. 
[ at first resolved to close the concern, and pay off the creditors, but I after- 
wards determined otherwise. I proved my tather’s will for a quarter of a mil- 
lioa, and set up a large establishment. This gave me the reputation of wealth, 
and increased the business of the bank. I have lived in splendor, as you know, 
for many years. All your brothers and sisters are handsomely provided for, and 
to you, as iny eldest son, J now leave the bank. I have appointed you sole 
executor to my will. You have ouly to prove my property fur any amount you 
think proper to name, and if you manage your affairs prudeutly, the bank may 
last out your time as it has lasted out mine.” Montreal Courier. 


Mr. L. Byrne, late private trainer to Mr. Whittle and Mr. Ferguson, has been 
engaged by the Marquis of Waterford, and his arrival at the Curragh with a 
Whether Goneaway will remain still under his 
tuition or be removed is not yet known. Ballinkeele has not yet been removed ; 
both he and Fireaway are in active preparation, and more may be heard of them 
about the 25th of May next, Colonel Westenra’s Rapture will no doubt go for the 
Oaks: she has been struck out of the Second Class Madrids—and¢, by the way, 
we may mention she is the only one declared forfeit out of the eighteen nomi- 
nations, which speaks well forthe Handicap. Mavboy and Tearaway have both 
been fired; and we may mention in the steeple-chase way, that Clone is in 
good force under the tuition of Monaghan, and intended for the Great National, 
at Liverpool. 


Death of Independence —This famous old horse, formerly the property of the 
‘ate Mr. Beardsworth, died on Sunday last at Hedgford aged 16 years. He was 
got by Filho da Puta or Sherwood, out of Stella, the dam of Peter Lely, Col- 
wick, &c. In the course of his racing career he won forty races, including fif- 
teen gold cups and gold cup stakes; he carried off the Leamington Stakes 
twice, and the Warwick Cup twice, the Nottingham Cup twice, and the Ches- 
ter Trade cup and the Wolverhampton Trade and Cleveland Cups. He was 
purchased at the sale of Mr. Beardsworth's stud by Mr. Fiintoff, that he should 
not fall into other hands to be abused in his old age, and with a determination to 
keep him as long as he lived. He continued as fresh, and apparently healthy to 
within 48 hours of his death (which was caused by inflammation) as he was the 
first day he reached Mr. Flintuff, in whose stable he continued fiftcen years. 
[The feeling which induced Mr. Flintoff to take so much care of a faithful old 
servant does him great credit. ] 


Crim. Con. in Paris.—A crim. con. cause occupied the Tribunal de Pre- 
miére Instance on Saturday. M. D, a merchant of Paris, married a young 
lady, only 16 years of age, and they lived happily together for eight years, dur- 
ing which period they had several children. ‘The wife at length abandoned the 
husband, and went to live with her seducer, but was received back by M. D., on 
her showing much regret, and was pardoned. Not long ago, however, she 
again deserted her husband, and returned to live with the same person as be- 
fore. The husband upon this brought his action, and his counsel laid the da- 
mages at 40,000fr. No witnesses were called, but the fact of adultery was 
sufficiently proved by the letters of the guilty parties, extracts of which were 
read in Court. After a hearing of three hours, the Tribunal condemned each 
of the delinquents to nine months’ imprisonment, and awarded to the husband 
10,000fr. damages, to be paid by the seducer of his wife. - 








story gets mangled and twisted,” said he, as soon as he could spea 
—what an absurdity! no—it was—” 





THE BALL AT THE TUILERIES. 
{From Galignani’s Messenger of Jan. 8.) 

As early as seven o’clock on Wednesday evening the Rue de Rivoli y 
crowded with equipages of every description, and with a dense body of meme. 
tors, to see the company going to the grand bull, given at the Palace of the Ty. 
leries. At this splendid entertainment, to which between 4000 and 5000 perso, 


were invited, courtiers and citizens danced together in the same quedrille, Mk 


prolonged their enjoyments until six in the morning. All the extensive galleries 
and saloons of the Royal residence were mest brilliantly illuminated, and re. 
sounded with gay and spirit-stirring music, under the direction of Tolbecq, wh, 
is second only to Strauss. The orchestras, of fifty performers in each, were jn 
the Hall of the Marshals, and in the Galerie de la Paix. Their Majesties ey. 
tered at eight o'clock. The King, the Prince Royal, and the Duke de Ne. 
mours wore the uniform of Lieutenant-General, and the Duke d’ Aumale that o; 
Colonel of his regiment, the 17th Light Infantry. Their Majesties, the Princes 
and Pitcesses, stopped in the throne room, and complimented the members of 
the corps diplomatique. On perceiving M. Kisseleff, the Russian Charge d’ Ap. 
faires, who appeared to be completely recovered from his late indisposition, the 
King addressed him, and remained a few minutes in conversation with him. 
Their Majesties then moved towards the ball rooms, stopping at almost every 
step to receive the respects of the numerous personages who pressed around 
them. The Queen took her seat in the Hall of the Marshals, the most sump. 
tuous and extensive of the palace. On one of the first benches was the Queen, 
who wore a parure of sapphires and diamonds, which spread from her bead 
dress to the bottom of her robe, which was of white satin, sprigged with gold, 
On her Majesty’s left hand was Queen Maria Christina, of Spain, who wore a 
rich dress of red velvet open in front, and ornaments of beautiful cameos set in 
diamonds. Her Spanish Majesty displayed several orders, with a star of bril- 
liants of the first water. The Duchess of Orleans was on the right of the 
Queen, wearing a superb set of rubies and diamonds, on a dress of white tulle, 
garnished with wild roses. The Duchess de Nemours was distinguished by her 
emerald and diamond ornaments, and a dress of rose-colored satin. Being en- 
ceinte, her Royal Highness did not dance. The Princess Clementine was dressed 
in the same colored robe and similar jewels, But in more simple style. Mme. 
Adelaide was dressed with great splendor. The Princess de Wagram sat next 
to Queen Maria Christina. Behind the Royal bench were the ladies of the Am- 
bassadors and foreign Ministers. Among those most distinguished for the splen- 
dor and taste of their attire, were Lady Cowley, the Duchess de Serra Capriola, 
the Marquise de Brignole, and the Marquise de Torreno, Lady of Honor to the 
Queen of Spain, and Mme. Kisseleff, aunt of the Russian Charge d’ Affaires. 

In general, the ladies’ toilettes were more rich, and the profusion of jewels 
much greater, than we remember to have seen at any former Court ball sirce 
1830. The whole of the Corps Diplomatique were present. There were not, 
perhaps, as many foreigners of distinction at this as at the ball of last year. 
Several ladies were presented by Lady Cowley. ‘The first contredanse was 
composed of the Duchess of Orleans and the Prince de Wegram, Princess Cle- 
mentine and a Colonel of the National Guard, the Duke a’ Aumale and Mdlle. 
Lobau, with other distinguished couples. In the second, the Princess Clémen- 
tiae danced with a Colonel of Light Infantry. In the hall of the Marshals there 
was one quadrille of an immense number of dancers, and there were three sets 
in the Galerie Louis Philippe, where their Majesties, at a later hour of the eve- 
ning, made their appearance. In the other saloons the company were able to 
walk about without being too much crowded. The richness and variety of the 
numerous uniforms were very striking. All the gentlemen, not military or na- 
val, were in full costume, except the Deputies, who were mostly in black ; many 
of them wore the insignia of varicus orders. The foreigaers among whom the 
English were incontestibly the most numerous and observant, were remarkable 
for the eclat and splendor, and, in many instances, the singularity of their uni- 
forms. Tae new uniform recently adopted by the French infantry officers de- 
mands our notice. It is certainly well suited for the parade and the field, but 
for appearance at Court and dancing with Princesses, as several officers did on 
Wednesday night, nothing can be more inconvenient, more inelegant than these 
frocks of dark blue cloth, falling below the knees, with very full trousers and 
large boots. Economy is carried too far when it is at variance with consisten- 
cy. We saw several gentlemen with the Order of Jerusalem glittering on their 
breasts, which, whether from their having been led into Palestine by the late 
events in the East, or from their having travelled thither with other motives, 
they had received from the hands of the Reverend Guardian of the Holy City. 
It was with regret we observed some persons, who, though annually invited, 
have not yet learned that there is a certain respect and propriety of conduct to 
be adopted not only in the immediate presence of Princes, but at all times when 
within the walls of a Palace. Wednesday evening was rendered scandalous by 
the renewal of a positive battle between the servants posted at the door of the 
the ruom appropriated to the supper of the Queen and the ladies, and a crowd 
of persons that cannot be called gentlemen, but who, with shouts and cries, and 
even with their hats on their heads that their arms might be more at liberty, tried 
to force their way in. After all, in n> Court of Europe can there be a 6mm 
Spectacle than was exhibited in this room, where upwards of 1,500 ladies were 
seated, and served with every possible delicacy of the season. ‘The sap per for 
ladies was served at midnight. Supper for gentlemen cuntinued long after the 
dances were concluded, and the hall of the theatre in which it was served, was fill- 
ed three successive times by the guests. Two hundred maitres d’hotel and five 
hundred footmen waited on the company. The King, who looked remarkably 
well, retired at half-past ten, but the Queen and the rest of the Royal family 
remained till near two. 


New Story by sr. Lover, 


The Author of * Bory O’ More,” etc. 


HANDY ANDY. 


Cuarprer LV. 

After the friendly parting of the foes (pro tempore,) there was a general sca!- 
ter of the party who had come to see the duel; and how strange is the fact, 
that, much as human nature is prone to shudder at death under the gentlest 
circumstances, yet men will congregate to be its witnesses, when violence ag- 
gravates the calamity! A public execution or a duel is a focus where burning 
curiosity concentrates: in the latter cases, Ireland bears the palm, for 4 
crowd ; in the former, the annals of the Old Bailey can amply testify. 

* Won't you go see de man die to-merrow, Judy ?” 

“Ob no, darlin’,” said Judy ;—by the bye, Judy pronounced the n through 
her nose, and said, ‘’ do.” 

“Ah do, jewel,” said her friend. 

Judy again responded—* do.” 

‘* And why won’t you go, dear?” inquired hen friend again. 

‘I’ve to wash de child,” said Judy. 

‘Sure, didn’t you wash it last week?” said her friend in an expostulatory 
tone. 

** Oh, well, I won't go,”’ said Judy. 

‘*Throth, Judy, you’re ruinin’ your health,” said this soft hearted acquaint 
ance; ‘*dere’s a man to die to-morrow, and you won’t come—augh!—you 
dever take do divarshin !” 

And wherefore is it thus! Why should tears bedéw the couch of him who 
dies in the bosom of his family, surrounded by those who !ove him, whose pil 
low is smoothed by the hand of filial pity, whose past is without reproach, and 
whose future is bright with hope; and why should dry eyes behold the duellist 
or tLe culprit, ia whom folly or guilt may be the cause of a death on which the 
seal of censure or infamy may be set, and whose futurity we must tremble to 
consider? With more 1eason might we weep for the fate of either of the lat- 
ter than the former, and yet we do not. And whyis itso! If I may venture 
an Opinion, it is that nature is violated: a natural death demands and rece!ves 
the natural tribute of tears; but a death of violence falls with a stunng 
force upon the nerves, and the fountain of pity stegnates and will not flow. — 

Taough there was a general scattering of the persons who came to see the 
duel, still a good many rode homeward with Murphy, who with his second, Tom 
Durfy, beside him, headed the party, as they rode gaily towards the town, and 
laughed over the adventure of Andy and Dick. 

‘‘No one can tell how anything is to finish,” said Tom Durfy ; “ here we 
came out to have a duel, and, in the end, it turned out a hunt.”’ 

“I’m glad you were not in at my death, however,” said Murphy, who seemet 
particularly happy at not being killed. 

* You lost no time in firing, Murtough,” said one of his friends. | 

“And small blame to me, Billy,’’ answered Murphy ; ‘‘ Egan is a capi'4! 
shot, and how did I know but he might take it into his head to shoot me ! !0f 
he’s very hot, when roused, though as good-natured a fellow, in the main, 2 
ever broke bread; and yet I don't think, after all, he’d have liked tu do me 
much mischief either; but you see be couldn’t stand the joke he thought I 
played him.” J 

“Will you tell us what it was?” cried another of the party, pressing for- 
ward, “for we can’t make it out exactly, though we've heard something © 
it; wasn’t it leeches you sent to him, telling him he was a blood-sucking V'' 


lain ?” 
A roar of laughter from Murtou h followed this question. ‘*Lord how 4 
k. “ Leeches - 
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“4 bottle of castor oil, wasn’t it, by way of a present of noyau!” sa 
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nother of the party, hurrying to the front to put forward his version of the , 


Pa edsond shout of laughter from Murphy greeted thie third edition of the 


beet, “which is better, I promise you, than any whic invention could supply. | 
“he fact is, Squire Egan is engaged against O'Grady, and applied to me to 


hrase of blistering occurred so often, that when! sent him over the bit o’ 
archment, which fe engaged to have served on my bold O'Grady, I wrote to 
im, ‘Dear Squire, I send you the blister ;’ é 
underers, Henly Andy, bine the bearer, and calling at M‘Garry’s shop on his 
ay home, picked up from the counter a real blister, which was folded up 
an enclosure, something like the process, and left the law-stinger behind 
m.’ 
‘ That's grate,” cried Doyle. 
bob, but you have not heard the best of it yet,” added Murphy. “I am 


rtain the bi: of parchment was sent to O'Grady, for he was hunting M‘Garry 
bis kerning throvgh the town, with a cudgel of portentous dimensions—put 
batand that together ”’ ; 

‘‘No mistake!” cried Doyle; “and divil pity O'Grady, for he’s a bluster- 
g, swaggering, overbearing, ill tempered—” . 

“ Hillo, hillo, Bill,” interrupted Murphy, ‘‘ you are too hard on the adjec- 
ives; besides, you'll spoil your appetite if you ruffle your temper; and that 
vould fret me, for I intend you to dine with me to day.” 

Faith an’ I'll do that same, Muriough, my boy, and glad to be askes’, as the 
pid maid said.” 

I'll tell you what it is,” said Murphy. ‘“ Boys, you must all dine with me 
o-day, and drink long life to me since I’m not killed.” 

“There are seventeen of us,” said Durfy; ‘‘the little parlor won't hold 
s all.” 

‘* But isn’t there a big room at the inn, Tum?” returned Murphy, “and not 
better drink in Ireland than Mrs. Fay’s. What do you say, one and all—will 
you dine with met” 

“Will aduck swim?” chucked out Jack Horan, an oily veteran, who sel- 
dom opened his mouth but to put something into it, and spared his words, 
s if they were of value; and to make them appear so, he spoke in apoph- 
thegme. 

‘* What say you, James Reddy ?”’ said Murtough. 

‘ Ready, sure enough, and willing too!’’ answered James, who was a small 
jit,end made the aforesaid play uyon his name, at least three hundred and six- 
y-five times every year. 

‘“Oh, we'll all come,” was uttered right and left. 

‘‘<Good men and true !”” shouted Murphy ; “ won't we make the rafters shake, 
nd turn the cellar inside out !—whoo! I’m in great heart to-day. But who is 
his powdhering up the road? by the powers, ’tis the doctor, I think ; *tis—I 
now his bandy hat over the cloud uf dust.”’ 

The individual, thus designated as the doctor, now emerged from the obscur- 
ty in which he had been enveloped, and was received with a loud shout by the 
hole cavalcade as he approached them. Both parties drew rein; and the 
octor, lifting feom his head the aforesaid bandy hat, which was slouched over 


, 


one eye, with a sinister droop, made a low obeisance to Murphy, and said with 


mock solemnity, ‘“ Your servant, sir—and so you're not killed ?” 
c - ” ° . ° . ” 
‘‘No,” said Murphy; “and you've lost a job, which I see you came to look 
for; but yeu’re not to have the carving of me yet.” 


‘‘ Considering it’s so near Michaelmas, I think you've hada great escape, | 


siguor,’’ returned the doctor. = 6a 

‘Sure enough,” said Murphy, laughing ; ‘‘but you're late this time; so you 
must turn back, and content yourself with carving something more inno- 
cent than an attorney to-day—though at an attorney’s cost. You musi dine 
with me.” 

‘“Willingly, signor,” said the doctor; ‘ but pray don’t make use of the word 
‘cost.’ I hate to hear it out of an attorney's mouth —or dill, I should say.” 

A laugh followed the doctor's pleasantry, but no smile appeared upon his 
countenance ; for though uttering quaint, and often very good, but oftener very 
bitter things, he never muved a muscle of his face, while others were shaking 
their sides at his sallies. He was, in more ways than one, a remarkable man. 
A massive head, large and rather protruding eyes, lank “hair, slouching ears, a 
short neck, and broad shoulders, rather inclfned to stooping; a long body, and 
short legs, slightly bowed, constituted his outward man; and a lemon-colored 
complexion, which a residence of some years in the East Indies had produced, 
did not tend to increase his beauty. 
original views, contempt of received opinions, with a power of satire and ridi- 
cule, which rendered him a pleasing frieud, or a dangerous enemy, as the case 
might be; though, to say the truth, friend and foe were treated with nearly equa! 
severity, if a joke or a sarcasm tempted the assault. His own profession hated 


him; for he unsparingly ridiculed all stale practice, which his conviction led | 


him to believe was inefficient, and he daringly introduced fresh, to the no smal! 
indignation of the more cut and dry portion 
returned contempt, of which he made no secret. From an extreme coarseness 
of manner, even those who believed in his skill were afraid to trust to his humor, 
and the dislike of his brother practitioners to meet him, superadded to this, da- 
maged his interest considerably, and prevented his being called in until extreme 
danger frightened patients, ortheir friends, into sending for Doctor Growling. 
His carelessness in dress, tov, inspired disgust in the fair portion of the creation ; 
and “ snuffy,” and “dirty,” and ‘‘savage,’’ and “brute,” were among the sweet 
words they applied to him. 


Nevertheless, those who loved a joke more thau they fea eda hit would run | 


the risk of an occasional thrust of the doctor's stiletto, for the sake of enjoying 
the mangling he gave other people ; and such rollicking fellows as Murphy, and 
Durfy, and Dawson, and Squire Egan, petted this social hedgehog . 

The doctor now turned his horse’s head, and jvined the cavalcade to the 
town. “Tf have blown my Rosinante,” said he—‘ [ was in such a hurry to see 
the fun.” 

‘‘ Yes,”’ said Murphy, “he smokes.” 

‘* And his master takes snuff,” said the doctor, suiting the action to the word. 


“I suppose, signor, you were thinking a little while ago that the squire might | 


serve an ejectment on your vitality.” 

‘Or that in the trial between us I might get damages,” said Murphy. 

‘“‘ There is a difference, in such case,”’ said the doctor, “‘between acourt of 
law and tne court of honor; for in the former, the man is plaintiff before he 


+] 


gets his damages, while in the latter, it is after he gets his damages that he | 


complains.” 

“Tm glad my term is not ended, however,” said Murphy. 

‘Tf it had been,” said the doctor, “I think you'd have had a jong vacation 
in limbo.” 

‘And suppose I had been hit,”’ said Murphy, ‘‘ you would have been late on 
the ground. You're a pretty friend.” 

{t's my luck, sir,” said the doctor. ‘I'm always late fora job. By the 
oye, I'll tell you an amusing fact of that musty piece of humanity, Miss Jin- 
kins. Her niece was dangerously ill, and she had that licensed slaughterer 


, 


from Killanmaul, trying to tinker her up, till the poor girl was past all hope, and | 


taen she sends for me. She swore some time ago I should never darken her 
coors, but when she began to apprehend that death was rather a darker gentle- 
man than me, she tolerate my person ‘The old crocodile met me in the hall ; 
—»y the bye, did you ever remark she’s like a crocodile—only not with so 
pleasing an expression !—and wringing her hands, she cried, ‘ Oa, doctor, I'll be 


vound to you forever ;’—I hope not, thought I to myself,—* Save my Jemima, | 


“octor, and there's nothing I won’t do to prove my gratitude.’ ‘Is she long ill, 
naam’ said I. *A fortnight, doctor.’—‘I wish I had been called ia seoner,’ 
says I,—for, ‘pon my conscience Murphy, it is too ridiculous the way people go 
on abou me. I verily believe they think I can raise people out of their graves; 
and they call me in to repair the damages disease and the doctors have been 
making ; and while the gentlemen in black silk stockings, with gold headed 
canes, have been fobbing fees for three weeks, perhaps they call in poor Jack 
Growling, who scorns jack-a-dardyism, and he getsa solitary guinea for mend- 
ng the bungling that cost something to the tune of twenty or thirty, perhaps. 
Aad when I have plucked them from the jaws of death,—regularly cheated the 
“exton out of them,—the best word they have for me is to call me a pig, or abuse 
my boots ; or wonder the doctor is not more particular about his tec 2 
— - But to return to my gentle crocodile. I was shown up stairs to the sick 
anal and there, sir, I saw the unfortunate girl, speechless, at the last gasp, 
; - ae The Killanmaul dandy had left her to die—absolutely given her 
PAD se. indeed, I'm sent for y Well, I was in a rage, and was rushing 
onthe ne pe when the crocodile waylaid me in the hall. ‘Oh, doctor, 
Mister Fo, oe something formy Jemima?’ ‘I can't, ma’am,’ says [; ‘but 
howd nie riy can.” * Mister Fogarty!’ says she. ‘ Yes, ma'am,’ says I. ‘You 
: “n my profession, Miss Jinkins—I’m a doctor, ma’am; but I sup- 
eee Wel took me for the undertaker.’ ” : 
: S; ell, you hit her hard, doctor,” said Murphy. 
‘Sit, you might as well hit a rhinoceros,” said the doctor. 
‘When shall we dine?” asked Sek Bevan. 
" the tenn Fay can let us have eatables,” answered Murphy ; “and, 
coal Me _ — the Ordering of the dinner to you ; for no man under- 
Biabl er how todo that same; besides, I want to leave my horse in my own 
“The and I'll be up at the inn after you in a brace of shakes.” 
own saber ten = aoe hed the town. Those who lived there rode to their 
at a distance di i to the party at Mrs. Fay’s; while they who resided 
busile in all diene at the door of the irn, which soon became a scene of 
alt its departments, from this large influx of guests and the preparation 
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“Jf you will listen to me, I’ll give you the genuine version,” said Mur- 


arass him in thes parchment line, swearing he would blister him; and this 


and that most ingenious of all | 


His mind displayed a superior intelligence, | 


of the faculty, tor whose hate he | 
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for the dinner, exceeding in scale what Mrs. Fay was generally called upon to 
provide, except when the assizea, or races, or other such cause of commotion, 
demanded all the resources of her establishment, and more, if she had them. 
So the Dinnys and the Tims, and the Mickeys, were rubbing down horses, 
cleaning knives, drawing forth tables from their dusty repose, and the Biddys, 
and Judys, and Nellys, were washing up plates, scouring pans, end brightening 
up extra candlesticks, or doing deeds of doom in the poultry yard, where an au- 
pe commotion gave token of the premature deaths of sundry supernumerary 
chikens 

Murphy soon jvined his guests, grinning from ear to ear, and rubbing his 
hands as he entered ! 

‘« Great news, boys,” sail he,—‘ who do you think was at my house when I 
got home, but M’Garry, with his head bandaged up, and his whole body, as he 
_ declares, bearing black and blue testimony to the merciless attack of the bold 

O'Grady, against whom he swears he'll bring an action for assault and battery. 

Now, boys, I thought it would be good fun to have him here to dinner,—it’s as 
' good as a play to hear him describe the thrashing,—so I asked him to come 
He said he was not in a fit state to dine out, but I egged him on, by saying 
that a sight of him in his present plight would excite sympathy for him, and 

stir up pudlic feeling against O’Grady, and that all would tell in the action, as 
_most likely some of the present company might be the better able to jud e how 
| far he was entitled to damages, from witnessing the severity of the injury he had 
‘received. So he’s coming ; and mind, you must be deeply affected at his suf- 
'ferings, and impressed with the powerful description he gives of the same.” 

“ Very scientific, of course,” said old Growling. , 

f “ Extensively so,” returned Murphy ; “he laid on the Latin heavy.” 
| “Yes—the fool,” growled the doctor; “he can’t help sporting it, even on 
'me; I went into his shop one day, and asked, for some opium wine; and he 
‘could not resist calling it vinwm opii as he handed it to me.” 

“ We'll make him a martyr!” cried Darfy. 

| We'll make him dhrunk,” said Jack Horan, “and that will be better—he 

brags that he never was what he calls ‘inebriated’ in his life; and it will be 
great fun to send him home ona door, with a note to his wife, who is proud of 
_his propriety.” 

As they spoke, M’Garry entered, his head freshly hound up, to look as gen- 
| teel as possible amongst the gentlemen with whom he was to have the honor of 
‘dining. His wife had suggested a pink ribbon, but M’Garry, while he acknowl- 
| edged his wife's superior taste, said black would look more professional. The 
| odd fellows, to whom he had now committed himself, crowded round him, and 
| in the most exaggerated phrases, implied the high sense they entertained of his 
| wrongs, and O'Grady’s aggression. 
| Unprovoked attack!” cried one. 

‘* Savage ruffian !” ejaculated another. 

‘* What atrocity !”’ said a third. 

| ‘* What dignified composure !” added a fourth, in an audible whisper meant for 
| M’Garry's ear. 

‘*Gentlemer.!’’ said the apothecary, flurried at the extreme attention of 
which he became the object, “I beg to assure you I am deeply....that is.... 
this proof....of....of....of symptoms....gentlemen....I mean sympathy, 
gentlemen....in short, | really - 

“ The fact is,” said Growling; “I see Mr. M'Garry is rather shaken in the 
nerve—whether from loss of blood, or “ 

“T have lost a quantity of blood, doctor,” said M’Garry, ‘‘ much vascular... . 
to say nothing of extravasated.” 

** Which I'll state in my case,” said Murphy 
| ‘Murphy, don’t interrupt,” said Growling; who, with a very grave face re- 
‘commenced. ‘ Gentlemen, from ‘the cause already stated, I see Mr. M’Garry 
| isnot prepared to answer the outpouring of feeling with which you have greeted 
‘him, and if I might be permitted-——” 

Every one shouted, ‘‘ Certainly—certainly.” 

‘‘ Then, as I am permitted, I wil/ venture to respond for Mr. M’Garry, and 
| address you as he would address you. In the words of Mr. M’Garry,] would 
| say,—Gentlemen—unaccustomed as I am “ 
| ‘Some smothered laughter followed this beginning—upon which the doctor, 

with a mock gravity proceeded. 

“Gentlemen, this interruption I conceive to be an infringement on the liberty 
of the subject. [ recommence, therefore, in the words of my honorable and wound- 

ed friend, end our honorable and wounded feelings, and say—as my friend would 
say, or, to speak classically, M’Garry loguitur—”’ 

The apothecary bowed his head to the bit of Latin and the doctor continued. 

‘“‘ Gentlemen—unaccustomed as I am to public thrashing, you can conceive 
what my feelings are atthe present moment, in mind and body. (Bravo) You 
behold an outrage (much confusion); shall an exaggerated savagery like this 
escape punishment, and ‘the calm sequestered vale’ (as the poet calls it) of pri 
vate life, be ravaged with impunity? (Bravo! bravo!) Are the learned pro- 
fessions to be trampled under foot by barbarian ignorance and brutality? No; 
I read in the indignant looks of my auditory their high-souled answers. Gen- 
tlemen, your sympathy is better than dyachylou to my wounds, and this is the 
' proudest day of my life.” 

Thunders of applause followed the doctor's address, and every one shook 
M’Garry’s hand, till his bruised bones ached again. Questions poured upon 
him from all sides, as to the nature and quantity of his drabbing, to all of which 
M’Garry innocently answered in terms of exaggeration, spiced with scientific 

| phrases. Muscles, tendons, bones, and sinews, were particularized with the 
precision of an anatomical demonstration ; he swore he was pulverized, and 
paralyzed, and all the other lies he could think of. 

** A large stick, you say !"’ said Murphy. 

Sir! I never saw such a stick—'twas like a weavers beam.” 

‘I'll make a note of that,”’ said Murphy, ‘ a weaver’s beam—’twill tell well 
with a jury.” 

‘“‘And beat you all over!’ said Durfy. 

‘¢From shoulder to flack, sir, 1 am one mass of welts and weals; the abra- 
sures are extensive, the bruises terrific, particularly in the :umbar region.” 

‘* Where's that !’’ asked Jack Horan. 

‘The lumbar region is what is commonly called the loins, sir.” 

‘‘ Not always,” said the doctor, ‘It varies in different subjects: I have 
| known some people whose /wmber region lay in the head.’’ 

‘You laugh, gentlemen,” said M‘Garry with a mournful smile, “ but you 
know the doctor. he will be jccular.”” He then continued to describe the various 

| other regions of his injuries, amidst the well acted pity and indignation of the 

queer fellows who drew him out, until they were saturated, so far, with the fun 

'of the snbject. After which Murphy, whose restless temperament could never 
let him be quiet fora moment, suggested that they should divert themselves be- 
fore dinner with a badger fight. 

| Tsn’tone fight a day enough for you, signor?” said the docter. 

| tis not every day we get a badger, you know,’’ said Murphy; “and I 

| heard just now from Tim the waiter that there is a horse dealer lately arrived at 
the stables here, who hasa famous one with him, and I know Reilly the butcher 

_has two or three capital dogs, ard there’s a wicked mastiff below stairs, and I'll 

send for my ‘buffer,’ and we'll have some spanking sport.”’ 

He led his guests then to the inn yard, and the horse dealer, for a considera- 
‘tion, allowed his badger to wage battle ; the noise of the affair spread through 
‘the town, while they were making their arrangements, and sending right and left 
for dogs for the contest ; and a pretty considerable crowd soon assembled at the 
place of action, where the bour before dinner was spent in the intellectual 


amusement of a badger fight. 























Cuaprer V. 
| The fierce yells of the badger fight, ringing far and wide, soon attracted a 
' crowd, which continued to increase every minute by instalments of men and 
boys, who might be seen running across a small field by the road side, close to 
the scene of aetion, which lay at the back of the inn; and heavy-caped and 
| frieze coats streame? behind the full grown, while the rags of the gossoons, 
| (boys) fluttered in the race. Attracted by this evidence of “something going 
on,’’ a horseman who was approaching the town, urged his horse to speed, and 
turning his head towards a yawning double ditch that divided the road from the 
field, he gracefully rode the noble anima! over the spanking leap. 

The rider was Edward O'Connor ; and he was worthy of his name—the pure 
blood of that royal race was in his heart, which never harbored a sentiment that 
could do it dishonor, and overflowed with the feelings which ennoble human na- 
ture, and make us proud of our kind He was young and handsome ; and as 
he sat his mettled horse, no lady could deny that Edward O’Connor was the 
very type of the gallant cavalier. Though attached to every manly sport and 
exercise, his mind was of a refined order; and a youth passed amidst books 
and some of the loveliest scenery of Ireland had nurtured the poetic feeling 
with which his mind was gifted, and which found its vent in many a love-taught 
lyric, or touching ballad, or spirit-st'rring song whose theme was national glory. 
To him the bygone days of his country’s history were dear, made more familiar 
by many an antique relic which pang tonne his own room, in his father’s house. 
Belt, and sword, and spear head ef Pheenician bronze, and golden gorget, and 
silver bodkin, and ancient harp, and studded crozier, were there: and these time 
worn evidences of arts, and arms, and letters, flattered the affection with which 
he looked back on the ancient history of Ireland, and kept alive the ardent love 
of his country with which he glowed ; a love too deep, too pure, to be likely to 
expire, even without the aid of such poetic sources of excitement. To him 
the names of Fitzgerald, and Desmond, and Tyrone, were dear; and there was 
no romantic leg of the humbler outlaws with which he was not familiar ; 
and ‘Charley of the Horses,” and ‘‘ Ned of the Hill,” but headed the list of 
names he loved to recal ; and the daring deeds of bold spirits who held the hill 





side for liberty were often given in words of poetic fire from the lips of Edward 
nor. ‘ 

And yet Edward O'Connor went to see the badger fight. 

There is something inherent in man’s nature, urging him to familiarize him- 
self with cruelty; and perhaps, without such power of witnessing savage deeds, 
he would be unequal to the dominion for which he was designed. Men of the 
highest order of intellect the world has known have loved the chase. How ad- 
mirably Scott displays this tendency of noble minds, in the meeting of Ellen 
with her father, when Douglas says— 


_ “The chase I followed far ; 
Tis mimicry of noble war.” 
And the effect of this touch of character is heightened by Douglas, in a subse- 
quent scene—Doaglas, who could enjoy the sport which ends in death, bending 
aed gue gentle child, and dropping tears of the tenderest affection; tears, 
whic 
‘“* Would not staia an angel’s cheek.” 

Superadded to this natural tendency, Edward O'Connor had an additional mo- 
tive. He lived amongst a society of sporting men, less cultivated than he was, 
whuse self-esteem would have easily ignited to the spark of jealousy, if he had 
seemed to scorn the things which made their principal enjoyment, and formed 
the chief occupation of their lives; and his good sense and good heart (and there 
is an intimate connexion between them) pointed out to him, that wherever your 
lot is cast, duty to yourself and others suggests the propriety of adapting your 
conduct to the circumstances in which you are placed (so long as morality and 
decency are not violated), and that the manifestation of one’s own superiority 
may render the purchase too dear, by being bought at the terrible price of our 
neighbor's dislike. He therefore did not tell every body he did write verses ; 
he kept the gift as secret as he could. If an error, however gross, on any sub- 
ject, were made in his presence, he never took willing notice of it ; or if cir- 
camstances obliged him to touch upon it, it was always done with a politeness 
and tact that afforded the bluaderer the means of retreat. If some gross histo- 
rical error, for instance, happened to be committed in a conversation with him- 
self (and then only) he would set the mistake right, as a matter of conscience, 
but he would do so by saying there was a great similarity between the event 
spoken of and some otherevent. ‘I know what you are thinking of,” he 
would say, ‘‘ but you make a slight mistake in the dates ; the two stories are 
very similar, and likely to mislead one.” 

But with all this modest reserve, did the least among his companions think 
him the less clever? No. It was shrewdly suspected he was a poet; it was 
well known he was highly educated and accomplished ; and yet Edward O’Con- 
nor was a universal favorite, bore the character of being a ‘‘real fine fellow,” 
and was loved and respected by the most illiterate of the young men of the 
county, who, in allusion to his extensive lore on the subject of the legendary he- 
roes of the romantic history of Ireland, his own christian name, and his imme- 
diate place of residence, which was near a wild mountain pass, christened him 
‘* Ned of the Hill.” 

His appearance amidst the crowd assembled to witness the rude sport was 
hailed with pleasure,—varying from the humble, but affectionate respect of the 
peasant, who cried ** Long life to you, Mr. O’Connor,”’ to the hearty burst of 
equality, which welcomed him as “ Ned of the Hill.” 

The fortune of the fight favored the badger, who proved himself a trump ; 
and Murphy appreciated his worth so highly, that when the battle was over, he 
would not quit the ground until he became his owner, at a high price to the 
horse dealer. His next move was to insist on Edward O'Connor dining with 
him ; and Edward, after many excuses to avoid the party he foresaw would be 
a drinking bout (of which he had a special horror, notwithstanding all his tole- 
ration,) ylelded to the entreaties of Murphy, and consented to be his guest, just 
as Tim, the waiter, ran up, steaming from every pore, to announce that the din- 
ner was “ready to be sarved.” 

‘“‘ Then sarve it,” said Murphy, “ and sarve it right.” 

Off cantered Tim, steaming and snorting like a locomotive engine, and the 
party followed to the inn, where a long procession of dish-bearers was ascend- 
ing the stairs to the big room, as Murphy and his friend entered. 

The dinner it is needless to describe. One dinner is the same as another in 
the most essential points, namely, to satisfy hunger and slake consequent thirst ; 
and whether beef and cabbage, and heavy wet, are to conquer the dragon appe- 
tite, or your stomach is to sustain the more elaborate attack fired from the daé- 
terve de cuisine of a finished artiste, and moistened with champagne, the differ- 
ence is only of degree in fashion of the thing, and the tickling of the palate :— 
hunger is as thoroughly satisfied with the one as the other; and head-aches as 
well manufactored out of the beautiful bright and taper glasses which bear the 
foam of France to the lip, as from the coarse, flat-bottomed tumblers of an inn 
that reek with punch, 

At the dinner there was the same tender solicitude on the part of the carvers 
as to—** Where would you like it !’—and the same carelessness on the part of 
those whom they questioned, who declared they had no chuice, “ but, if there 
was a little bit near the shank,” &c.,—or, “if there was a liver wing to spare.” 
By the way, some carvers there are who push an aspirant’s patience too far. I 
have seen some, who, after giving away both wings, and all the breast, two side- 
bones, and the short legs, meet the eager look of the fifth man on their left 
with a smile, and ask him with an effrontery worthy of Old Bailey, ‘has he any 
choice ?’’ and, at the same time, toss a drum-stick on the destined plate, or bold- 
ly attempt to divert his melancholy with a metrry-thought. 

All this, and more, was there at Martough Murphy’s dinner, long memorable 
in the country from a frolic that wound up the evening, which soon began to 
warm, after the cloth was removed, into the sort of thing commonly known by 
the name of a jollification, But before the dinner was over, poor M‘Garry was 
nearly pickled: Jack Horan, having determined to make him drunk, arranged a 
system of attack on M‘Garry’s sobriety which bade defiance to his prudence to 
withstand.—It was agreed ¢«hat every one should ask the apothecary to take 
wine ; and he, poor innocent man, when gentlemen whom he had never had 
the honor to meet at dinner before addressed him with a winning smile, and 
said, *’ Mr. M‘Garry,—will you do me the honor ?” could not do less than fill his 
glass every time ; so that, to use Jack Horan’s own phrase, the apothecary was 
‘sowed up”’ before he had any suspicion of the fact ; and unused to the indica- 
tions of approaching vinous excitement, he supposed it was the delightful so- 
ciety made him so hilarous, and he began to launch forth after dinner in a man- 
ner quite at variance with the reserve he usually maintained in the presence of 
his superiors, and talked largely.—Now, M‘Garry’s principal failing was to en- 
deavor to make himself appear very learned in his profession; and every new 
discovery in chemistry, operation in surgery, or scientific experiment he heard 
of, he was prone to shove in, head and shoulders, in his soberest moments: but 
now that he was half drunk, he launched forth on the subject of gavanism, hav- 
ing read of some recent wonderful effects produced on the body of a certain 
murderer who was hanged and given over to the College of Surgeons in Dub- 
lin. To impress the company still more with a sense of his learning, he ad- 
dressed Growling on the subject, and the doctor played him off to advantage. 

‘* Don’t you consider it very wonderful, doctor ?” inquired M’Garry, weling 
somewhat taickly. 

“Very !” answered the doctor drily. 

‘They say, sir, the man—that is, the subject, when under the influence 
of the battery—absolutely twiddled his left foot, and raised his right arm.” 

‘* And raised it to some purpose, too,” said the doctor; “for he raised a con- 
tusion on the Surgeon-General’s eye, having hit him over the same.” 

** Dear me !—I did not hear that.” 

“It is trae, however,” said the doctor; “ acd that gives you an idea of the 
power of the galvanic influence, for you know the Surgeon- General is a powerful 
man, and yet he could not hold him down.” 

‘* Wonderful!” hiccupped M’Garry. 

‘« But that’s nothing to what happened in London. ‘hey experimented there, 
the other day, with a battery of such power, that the man vho wus hanged ab- 
solutely jumped up, seized a scalpel from the table, and making a rush on the 
assembled Faculty of London, cleared the theatre in less than no time—dashed 
into the ha!l, stabbed the porter who attempted to stop him, made a chevy down 
the south side of Leicester-square; and as he reached the corner, a woman, 
who was carrying tracts published by the Society for the Suppression of Vice, 
shrieked at beholding a man in such a condition, and fainted ;—he, with a pre- 
sence of mind perfectly admirable, whipped the cloak from her back, and threw 
it round him; and scudding through the tortuous alleys which abound in that 
neighborhvod, he made his way to the house where the learned Society of the 
Noviomagians hold their convivial meetings, and telling the landlord he was in- 
vited there to dinner as @ curiosity, he gained admittance, and, it is supposed, 
took his opportunity for escaping, for he has not since been heard of.” 

‘ Good heavens !” gasped M’Garry ; ‘and do you believe that, doctor!” 

‘« Most firmly, sir! My belief is that galvanism is, in fact, the original prin- 
ciple of vitality.” #2 

“Should we not rejoice, doctor,” cried M’Garry, “ at this triumph of 
science ?”’ 

‘«[ don’t think you should, Mister M’Garry,” said the doctor, gravely, “ for 
it would utterly destroy your branch of the profession ;—pharmacopolists, insteac 
of compounding medicine, must compound with their creditors: they are utterly 
ruined. Mercury is no longer in the ascendent ;—all doctors have to do now, 
is to carry a small battery about with them, a sort of galvanic pocket pistol, I 
may say, and restore the vital principle by its application.” : 

“You are not serious, doctor,” said MGarry, becoming very serious, with 
that wise look so peculiar to dranken men. ’ 

“ Never more serious in my life, sir.” 





“ That would be dreadfal !” said M’Garry. 








«+ Shocking, mean,” said the doctor. 
“ Leave off vaca confounded scientifics, there,” shouted Marphy from the 
of the table, “and let us have a song.” 
. 7 ss sing, indeed, Mister Murphy,” said M’Garry, who became more in- 
toxicated every moment; for he continued to drink, having once overstepped 


which custom had i ering to him. 
Oy aan you, man,” said Murphy ; ‘‘ but my darling fellow, Ned here, 
will gladden our hearts and ears witha stave.” 

‘Bravo!’ was shouted round the table, trembling under the “thunders of 
applause,” with which heavy hands made it ring again :—and “Ned of the 
Hal 1*__« Ned of the Hill!” was vociferated with many a hearty cheer about 
the board that might indeed be called *‘ festive.” 

« Well,” said O’Connor, * since you call upon me in the name of Ned of the 
Hill, P'll give you @ song under that very title. Here's Ned of the Hill’s own 
shout ;” and ina rich, manly voice, he sarg, with the fire of a bard, these 
lines :— 

SHOUT OF NED OF THE HILL. 


I. 
The bill! the hill! with its sparkliog rill, 
And its dawning air so light and pure, 
Where the morning’s eye scorns the mists that lie 
On the drowsy valley and the moor. 
Here, with the eagle I rise betimes ; 
Here, with the eagle my state I keep ; 
The first we see of the morning sun, 
And the last as he sets o’er the deep ; 
And there, while strife is rife below, 
Here from the tyrant I am free. 
Let shepherd slaves the valley praise 
But the hill! —the hill for me! 


Il. 
The baron below in his castle dwells, 
And his garden boasts the costly rose ; 
But mine is the keep of the mountain steep, 
Where the matchless wild flower freely blows ! 
Let him fold his sheep, and his harvest reap, 
I look down from my mountain throne ; 
And I choose and pick of the flock and the rick, 
And what is his I can make my own ! 
Let the valley grow in its wealth below, 
And the lord keep his high degree ; 
But higher am I in my liberty— 
The hill !—the hill for me ! 

O’Connor’s song was greeted with what the music publishers are pleased to 
designate, on their title-pages, ‘‘ distinguished applause ;” and his ‘‘ health and 
song ” were filled to and drunk with enthusiasm. 

‘* Whose lines are these ?”’ asked the doctor. 

“T don’t know,” said O’Connor. 

‘ That’s as much as to say they are your own,” said Growling. ‘ Ned don't 
be too modest ; it is the worst fault a man can have who wants to get on in this 
world.” 

‘The call is with you, Ned,” shouted Murphy from the head of the table ; 
‘knock some one down for a song.” 

‘* Mr. Reddy, I hope, will favor us,” said Edward with a courteous inclination 
of his head towards the gentleman he named, who returned a very low bow, with 
many protestations that he would “do his best,” &c.: “ but after Mr. O’Con- 
nor, really ;’—and this was said with a certain self-complacent smile, indicative 
of his being or very good terms with himself. Now, James Reddy wrote 
rhymes, bless the mark! and was tolerably well convinced that, oueaet Tom 
Moore, (if he did except even him,) there was not a man in the British domi- 
nions his equal at a lyric :—he sang, too, with a kill-me-quite air, as if no lady 
could resist his strains ; and to “ give effect” as he called it, he began every 
stanza as loud as he could, and finished it in a gentle murmur—tailed tt off very 
taper indeed; in short, it seemed as ifa shout had been suddenly smitten with 
consumption, and died in a whisper. And this, his style, never varied, what- 
ever the nature or expression of the song might be, or the sense to be expressed; 
but as he very often sang his own, there was seldom any to consider. This 
rubbish he had set to music by the country music master, who believed himself 
to be a better composer than Sir John Stevenson, to whom the prejudices of the 
world gave the palm; and he eagerly caught at the oppo tunity which the verses 
and vanity of Reddy afforded him, of stringing his crotchets and quavers on the 
same hank with the abortive fruits of Reddy’s muse, and the wretched productions 
hung worthily together. 

Reddy, with the proper quantity of ‘‘ hems and haws,”’ and rubbing down his 
upper lip and chin with his forefinger and thumb, cleared his throat, tossed his 
nose into the air, and said, he was going to give them “‘a little classic thing.” 

‘* Just look at the pappy!” snarled eut old Growling to his neighbor, ‘“‘he’s 
going iE measure us out some yards of his own fustian, I'm sure,—he looks so 
pleased.” 

Reddy gave his last “a-hem!” and sang what he called 

THE LAMENT OF ARIADNE. 
The graceful Greek with gem-bright hair 
Her garments rent, and rent the air. 
‘« What a tearing rage she was in!” said old Growling in an under tone. 
With sobs and sighs 
And tearful eyes, 
Like fountain fair of Helicon. 


“Oh, thunder and lightning!” growled the doctor, who pulled a letter out 
of his pocket, and began to scribble on the blank portions of it, with the stump 
of a blunt pencil, which he very audibly sucked, to en&ble it to make a mark. 

For ah, her lover false, was gone ! 
The fickle brave, 
And fickle wave, 

‘‘ And pickled cabbage,” said the doctor— 

Combined to cheat the fickle fair. 
Oh, fickle! fickle! fickle ! 

But the brave should be true, 

And the fair ones too— 

True, true, 

As the ocean’s blue! 

And Ariadne had not been 

Deserted there, like beauty’s queen. 
Oh, Ariadne !—adne !—adne ! 

‘ Beautiful!” said the doctor, with an approving nod at Reddy, who con- 
tinued his song, while the doctor continued to write. 


The sea-nymphs round the sea-girt shore 
Mock’d the maiden’s sighs, 
And the ocean’s savage roar 
Replies: 
Replies—replies—replies, replies, replies, 
(After the manner of ‘* Tell me where is Fancy bred.”’) 
‘* Very original!” said the doctor. 


With willow wand 
Upon the strand 
She wrote with trembling heart and hand, 
The brave should ne’er 
Desert the fair. 
But the wave the moral washed away, 
Ah, well-a-day !—well-a-day ! 
A-day !—a-day !—a-day ! 

Reddy smiled and bowed, and thunders of applause followed ;—the doctor 
shouted—“ Splendid !” several times, and continued to write and take snuff vo- 
raciously, by which those who knew him could comprehend he was bent on 
mischief. 

_“ Nonsense!” smiled the poet; “just a little classic trifle—I think them 
little classic allusions is pleasing in general—Tommy Moore is very happy in 
his classic allusions, you may remark ; not that I, of course, mean to institute a 
comparison between so humble an individual as myself, and Tommy Moore, who 
has so well been called ‘ the poet of all circles, and the idol of his own ;’ and if 
you will permit me, ina kindred spirit ;—I hope I may say the kindred spirit of 
9 a that kindred spirit I propose his health—the health of Tommy 

Don’t say Tommy !” said the doctor, in an irascible tone; “call the man 
Tom, sir ;—with all my heart, Tom Moore !” 

aa table took the word from Jack Growling, and “Tom Moore,” with all 
: ., honors of ‘‘hip and hurra,” ran rouod the walls of the village inn ; —and 
sea 's the village in Ireland, that health has not been hailed with the fiery 
Peers of the land whose lays he hath ‘ wedded to immortal verse,” that 

and which is proud of his birth, and holds his name in honor. 

Re at isamagic in a great name; and in this instance, that of Tom Moore 

ed the currer.t from where it was setting, and instead of quizzing the non- 

—— pe fool who had excited their mirth, every one launched forth in 
—~ of their native bard, and couplets from his favorite songs, rang from lip 


“* Come, Ned of the hill,” said ae pi on 
you have them all as pat as y rs tress sing us one of his*songs—I know 








The. Spirit of the Times. © 


“ and says them oftener,” said the doctor, who still continued scribbling over 
the letter . 

Edward, at the urgent request of many, that most exquisite of the me- 
lodies, ‘‘and doth not a meeting like this make amends?” and long rang the 
plaudits, and rapidly circulated the bottle at its conclusion. 


the wine to enlighten us !—Baut what are you about there, doctor! is it a pre- 
scription you are writing?” , rt “fe 
‘No. Prescriptions are written in Latin, and this is a bit of Greek I’m doing. 
Mr. Reddy has inspired me with a classic spirit, and if you will permit me, I'll 
volunteer a song.” ’ 
Uproarious were the “ bravos”’ which followed the doctor’s impromptu ; the 


nodded to him round the table. The doctor sat seriously rocking himself in his 
chair backwards and forwards, to meet the various duckings of the beaming 


M‘Garry’s. He was most deplorably drunk, and began to hold on by the table. 
At last he contrived to shove back his chair and get on his legs; and making a 
sloping stagger towards the wall, contrived by its support to scramble his way 
to the door. There he balanced himself as well as he could by the handle of 
ihe lock, which chance, rather than design, enabled him to turn, and the door 
suddenly opening, poor M‘Garry made a rush across the landing-place, and 
stumbling against an opposite door, would have fallen, had he not supported 
himself by the lock of that also, which again yielded to his heavy tugs, opened, 
and the-miserable wretch making another plunge forward, his shins came in con- 
tact with the rails of a very low bed, and into it he fell head foremost, totally 
unable to rise, and after some heavy grunts, he sank into a profound sleep. 

In this state he was discovered soon after by Murphy, whose inventive faculty 
for frolic instantly suggested how the apothecary's mishap might be made the 
foundation of a good practical joke. Murtough went down slairs, and procuring 
some blacking and red pickled cabbage, by stealth, returned to the chamber 


long dabs across his back with the purple juice of the pickle and Warren's 
paste, till poor M‘Garry was as regularly striped as a tiger, from his shoulder to 


assumed a formidable character, and others, as well as the apothecary, began to 


that M‘Garry should be discovered, and then they would take their measures 
accordingly. It was not long before his company were ripe enough for his de- 
signs, and then ringing the bell,.he demanded of the waiter when he entered 
what had become of Mr. M‘Garry! The waiter, not having any knowledge on 
the subject, was desired to inquire, and a search being instituted, M‘Garry was 
discovered by Mrs. Fay in the state Murphy had left him in. Oa seeing him, 
she was so terrified that she screamed, and ran into the dinner-room, wringing 


ral rush to the bed-room took place, and exclamations of wonder and horror 
flew round the room, not only from the geutlemen of the dinner-party, but from 


helped not a little to increase the confusion. 


batin’ he got! Oh, look at him !—black and blue all over!—Oa2, murther it 
is! Oh, I wouldn’t be Squire O'Grady for all his fort’n.”’ 

“Gad, I believe he’s killed, sure enough,” said Murphy. 

“* What a splendid action the widow will have,” said Jack Horan. 

“You forget, man,” said Murphy, “this is not a case for action of damages, 
but a felony—hanging matter.” 

“Sure enough,” said Jack. 

“ Doctor, will you feel his pulse?” said Murphy. 

The doctor did as he was Taine: and assumed avery serious countenance. 
“Tis a bad business, sir ;—his wounds are mortifying already.” 

Upon this announcement there was a general retreat from the bed round 
which they had been crowding too close for the carrying on of the joke; and 
Mrs, Fay ran fora shovel of hot cinders, and poured vinegar over them to fu- 
migate the room. 

‘A very proper precaution, Mrs. Fay,’ said the doctor, with imperturbable 
gravity. 

“ That villanous smoke is choking me,’’ said Jack Horan. 

‘‘ Better that than have a pestilence in the house,” said Growling. 

“T'll leave the place,” said Jack Horan. 

‘** And I, too,” said Doyle. 

“AndI,” said Reddy—* ‘tis disgusting to a sensitive mind.’’ 

“* Gentlemen,”’ said Murphy, shuttirg the door, “ you must not quit the house. 
I must have an inquest on the body.” 

‘** An inquest!” they all exclaimed. 

** Yes—an inquest.” 

** But there’s no coroner here,” said Reddy. 

“No matter for that,” said Murphy. ‘I, as the under sheriff of the county, 
can preside at this inquiry. Gentlemen, take your places ; bring in more lights, 
Mrs. Fay. Stand round the bed, gentlemen.” 

‘* Not too close,” said the doctor. ‘‘ Mrs. Fay, bring in more vinegar.” 

Mrs. Fay had additional candles and more vinegar introduced, and the drunken 
fellows were standing as straight as they could, each with a candle in his hand, 
round the still prostrate M‘Garry. 


house to ask did they know anything about the matter, and it was not long be- 
fore it was spread all over the town that Squire O'Grady had killed M‘Garry, and 
that the coroner’s inquest brought in a verdict of murder, and that the Squire 
was going to be sent to jail. 

This almost incredible humbug of Murphy’s had gone on for nearly half an 
hour, when the cold arising from his want of clothes, and the riot about him, and 
the fumes of the vinegar, roused M‘Garry, who turned on the bed, and opened 
hiseyes. There he saw a parcel of people standing round him, with candles in 
their hands, and countenances of drunken wonder and horror. He uttered a 
hollow groan and cried— 

‘“‘Save us and keep us! where am | ?” 

“Retire, gentlemen!” said the doctor, waving his hand authoritatively ; 
“‘retire—all but the under sheriff.” 

Murphy cleared the room, and shut the door, while M’Garry stil! kept ex- 
claiming,—“ Save us and keep us! Where am I? What’s this! O Lord!’ 

” You're dead!” says Murphy, ‘and the coroner’s inquest has just sat on 
you. 

‘‘ Dead!” cried M‘Garry, with a horrified stare. 

** Dead |” repeated the dector solemnly. 

** Are not you doctor Growling !” 


tion—* you see the effect of the process.’ 
‘* Wonderful !”” said Murphy. 


if I was dead, doctor? Oh! doctor dear, sure I am not dead !”’ 

“Asa herring,” said the doctor. 

** Lord have mercy on me '!—Oh, Mr. Marphy, sure I’m not dead.”’ 

‘* You're dead, sir,”’ said Murphy ; “the doctor has only galvanised you for 
a few moments.” 

‘©O Lord!” groaned M‘Garry. ‘ Doctor—indeed, doctor!” 

‘** You are in a state of temporary animation,” said the doctor. 

‘I do feel very odd, indeed,” said the terrified man, putting his hands to his 
throbbing temples. ‘* How long am I dead!” 

‘*A week next Tuesday,” said the doctor.—*‘‘ Galvanism has preserved you 
from decomposition.” 
M‘Garry uttered a heavy groan, and looked up piteously at his two tormen- 
tors. Murphy, fearing the shock might drive him out of his mind, said, ** Per 
haps, doctor, you can preserve his life altogether: you have kept him alive 
so long t” 
‘«P’'ll try,” said Growling ; ‘‘ hand me that tumbler.” 
Murphy handed him a tumbler full of water, and the doctor gave it to 
M‘Garry, and desired him to try and drink it ;—he put it to his lips and swal- 
lowed a little drop. 
“Can you taste it ?”’ asked the doctor. 
‘“‘Tsn’t it water?” asked M‘Garry. 
‘You see how dull tke nerves are yet,”’ said Growling to Murphy; ‘that’s 
aquafortis and assafcetida, and he can’t taste it ; we must give him another touch 
of the battery. Hold him up while [ go into the next room and immerse the 
lates.” 

The doctor left the bed room, and came back with a hot poker, and some 

lemon-juice and water. 
‘Turn him gently round,” said he to Marphy, ‘while I condasct the 
wires.” 
His order was obeyed ; and giving M‘Garrya touch of the hot poker, the 
apothecary roared like a bull. 
“That did him good!” said Growling. “ Now try, can you taste anythiag !” 
and he gave him the lemon-juice and water. 
‘*T taste a slight acid, doctor dear!’* said M‘Garry, hopefully. 
“You see what the last touch did,” said Growling, gravely ; ‘* but the pa- 
late is still feeble ; that’s nearly pure nitric.” 
**Oh, dear!” said M‘Garry, ‘‘is it nitric t” 
“You see his hearing is coming back, too,” said the doctor to Murphy ; 
” ty can he put his legs under him.”’ 





“« We'll be the ‘ Alps in the sun-set,’ my boys,” said Murphy, ‘and here’s 


glasses overflowed, aud were emptied to his health and song, as laughing faces | 


faces about him; for every face beamed, but one—and that was the unfortunate | 


where M‘Garry now lay in a state uf stupor, and dragging off his clothes, made | 
his flank. He then returned to the dinner-room, where the drinking bout had — 


feel'the influence of their potations. Murphy confided to the doctor what he 
had done, and said, that when the men were drunk enough, he would contrive | 


her hands, and shouting ‘‘murder!”” A great commotion ensued, and a gene- | 


the servants of the house, who crowded to the chamber on the first alarm, and | 
| 


‘Oh, who ever see the like of it !’’ shouted Mrs. Fay. ‘‘ He’s kilt with the | 


Murphy then opened on them witha speech, and called in every one in the | 


* You see the effect, Murphy,” said the doctor, not noticing M’Garry’s ques- | 
p £ ysq 


‘* Preserve us!" cried the bewildered apothecary. ‘“* How could | know you, | 
P y you, 


ey raised the apothecary from the bed; and when he staggered and fell are equal, and the shield of justice protects the peasant as well s | 









no more !” 


*« Don’t despair,” said the doctor; “I pledge my professional repui:; ..) 

save you now, since you can stand at all, and your senses are partly res; ‘ 

| let him lie down 5 oh try, could he sleep °—— 
“ Sleep!” said M‘Garry with horror, * Perhaps never to awaken.” 


| Pil keep up the galvanic influence—don’t be afraid ; depend upon me— be 
| lie down,—can you shut your eyes? Yes, I see you can; don’t open i) 4 . 
fast. Try, can you keep them shut? Don’t open them till I tel! yo, — ae 
till I count two hundred and fifty ; that’s right, turn a little more round— e¢, 
| your eyes fast ;—that’s it—One—two—three— four—five—six-— seven ; aid gy 
_ he went on making a longer interval betweenevery number, till the monoi , \y, 
sound, and the closed eyes of the helplessly drunken man, produced the Teet 
desired by the doctor; and the heavy snoring of the apothecary soo. \o4, 
| witness that he slept. 
We hope it is not necessary to assure our fair readers that Edward 0°" po, 


had nothing to do with this scene of drunken absurdity ;—no. Long befi. the 
evening’s proceedings had-assumed the character of a regular drinking b. , j, 
had contrived to make his escape, his head only sufficiently excited to iicreage 
his sentimentality ; so instead of riding bome direct, he took a round 01 some 
eight miles, to have a look at Merryvale; for there dwelt Fanoy Dawso:—:, 
darling Fanny Dawson, sister to Dick, whose devilry was more than redecined 
in the family by the angelic sweetness of his lovely and sportive sister Fo, 
the present, however, poor Edward O'Connor was not allowed to addieg; 
Fanny ; bat his love for her knew no abatement, notwithstanding ; and to se¢ 
the place where she dwelt had for him a charm. There he sat in his saddle » 
| the gate, looking up the long line of old trees through which the cold moonlight 
was streaming; and he fancied that Fanny’s foot had trodden that avenue per 
haps a few hours before, and even that gave him pleasure ; for to those who 
love with the fond enthusiasm of Edward O'Connor, the very vacancy where 
the loved one has been is sacred. 
_ The horse pawed impatiently to be gone, and Edward reigned him up with 
, a chiding voice ; but the auimal continuing restless, Edward’s apostrophes to 
| his mistress, and warning to his horse, made an odd mixture ; and we would je. 
commend gentlemen, after their second bottle, not to let themselves be over. 
_ heard in their love fits; for even as fine a fellow as Edward O'Connor is likely 
to be ridiculous under such circumstances. 
“O, Fanny!” cried Edward,—“ my adered Fanny !”—then to his horse, 
“ Be quiet, you brute !”—‘*My love—my angel—youw devil, I'll thrash you, if 
you don’t be quiet—though separated from me, you are always present to my 
| mind ; your bright eyes, your raven locks—your mouth’s as hard as a paving 
stone, you brute !—Oh, Fanny, if fate be ever propitious ; should I be blessed 
| with the divine possession of your charms; you should then know—what a 
devil you are—you should then know the tenderest care. I’|! guard you, caress 
you, fondle you—I'/l bury my spurs in you, you devil. Oh, Fanny ‘—beloved 
one! fatewell—guod night—a thousand blessings on you !—and now go and 
be d—d to you!” said he, bitterly, putting spurs to his horse and galloping 
home. 





When the doctor was satisfied that M‘Garry was fast asleep, ke and Murphy 
| left the room, and locked the door. They were encountered on the lobbv by 
several curious people, who wanted to know “‘ was the man dead!” The doc- 
tor shook his head very gravely, and said, ** Not quite ;" while Murphy, with a 
| serious nod, said, “ All over, I’m afraid, Mrs. Fay ;’’ for he perceived a servant 
| of O’Grady’s, who chanced to be in the town, and was all wonder and afright 
at the news of his master having committed murder. Murphy and the doctor 
pruceeded to the dinner-room, where they found the drunken men wrangling 
about the verdict they should bring in,and a discursive dispute touching “murder” 
and ‘** manslaughter,” and *‘ accidental death,” and “the visitation of God,” 
| mingled with noisy toasts and flowing cups, until any sagacity the company 
| ever possessed was sacrificed to the rosy god. 
| (The lateness of the hour, and the state of the company, rendered riding 
home impossible to most of them; so Mrs. Fay was called upon to prepare 
_beds. The inn did not afford a sufficiency to accommodate every gentleman 
| with a single one,so a toss up was resorted to, to decide who should sleep 
double. The fortune of war cast the unfortunate James Reddy upon the doc- 
_tor, who, though one of the few who were capable of self protection, preferred 
| remaining at the inn to riding home some miles. Now James Reddy, though 
very drunk indeed, had sense enough left to dislike the lot that fate had cast 
him. To sleep with sucha slovenly man as the doctor shocked James, who 
was a bit of a dandy. The doctor seemed perfectly contented with the ar- 
| rangement; and as he bade Murphy good night, there was a lurking devilment 
_heng abouthis huge mouth. All the men staggered off, or were supported to 


ce various beds, but one, and he could not stir from the floor, where he lay 





hugging the leg of the table. To every effort to disturb him, he replied, wit! 

an imploring grunt, to “let him alone,’”’ and he hugged the leg of the tabr 

closer, exclaiming, ‘‘I won't leave you, Mrs. Fay—my darling, Mrs. Fay; 
| rowl your arms round me, Mrs, Fay.” 


** Ah, get up and go to bed, Misther Doyle,” said Tim. ‘ Sure the misthress 
is not here at all.” . 

‘‘T know she’s not,” said Doyle. ‘‘ Who says a word against her ?” 

‘* Sure you're talkin’ to yourself, sir.” 

‘* Pooh, pooh, man! you're dhrunk.” 

‘Ah, come to bed, Misther Doyle!” said Tim in an imploring tone: ‘ Och 
sure, my heart’s broke with you!” 

“Don’t say your heart’s broke, my sweet landlady—my darling Mrs. Fay ; 
the apple of my eye you are!” 

‘‘ Nonsense! Misther Doyle.” 

* True as the sun, moon, and stars. Apple of my eye, did I say? I'd give 
you the apples of my eyes to make sauce for the cockles of your heart; 
Mrs. Fay, darling—don’t be coy, ha! I have you fast !” and he griped the table 
closer. 

** Well, you are dhrunk, Misther Doyle !” said Tim. 

‘‘T hope my breath is not offensive from drink, Mrs. Fay ;” said Doyle, inan 
amatory whisper to the leg of the table. 

‘Ah, get out o’ that, Misther Doyle,” said Tim ; accompanying the excla- 
mation with a good shake, which somewhat roused the prostrate swain. 

‘* Who's there !” 

‘‘] wart you tocome to bed, sir; ah, Jon’t be so foolish Misther Doyle. 
| Sure you don’t think the Misthris would be rowlin' on the flure there wid you, 
| as dhrunk as a pig—” 

‘Dare not to wound her fame. Who says a word of Mrs. Fay '”’ 
| ‘ Arrah, sure, you're talkin’ about her this haf hour.” | 
| “False, villain! Whisht, my darling,” said he tothe leg of the table; I’! 
‘never betray you. Hug metight, Mrs. Fay!” 

‘* Bad luck to the care I’il care any more about you,” says Tim. ‘Sleep av 

| the flure, if you like.” And Doyle wae left to pass the night in the soft ima- 

ginery delights of Mrs. Fay's mahogany embraces. 

How fared it with James Reddy? Alas, poor James was doomed toa night 
of torment the effect of which he remembered for many days after. In fact, 
‘had James been left to his choice, he would rather have slept with the house- 
dog than the doctor; but he dreaded the consequence of letting old Jack pet- 
‘ceive his antipathy; and visions of future chastisement from the doctor’s sa 

tirical tongue awed him into submission to the present punishment. He sneak- 

'ed into bed, therefore, and his deep potations ensured him immediate sleep, 
| from which he woke, however, in the middle of the night in torture, from the 
deep'scratches inflicted upon him by every kick of old Growling. At last, poo! 
Reddy could stand it no longer; and the earliest hour of dawn revealed him ‘0 
the doctor, putting on his clothes, swearing like a trooper at one moment, al 
at the next apostrophising the genius of gentility. ‘ What it is to do with 4 
person that is not a gentleman!” he exclaimed as he pulled on one leg of bis 
trousers. 

‘* What's the matter with you !”’ asked old Jack, from the bed. 

‘* The matter, sir, is, that I’m going.” 

‘‘Isit at thishour! Tut, man, doa’t be a fool. Get into bed again.” 

‘* Never, sir, with you at least. I have seldom slept two in a bed, Doctor 
' Growling, for my gentlemanly habits forbid it ; but when circumstances have 
obliged me, it hasbeen with gentlemen—gentlemen, doctor ;’’ and he laid ° 
| strong stress on the word—** Gentlemen, sir—who cut their toe naiis. Sir, 
| am a serious sufferer by your coarse habits ; you have scratched me, sir, 0¢@"' 
/to death. I am one gore of blood—” 

} ‘Tot, man, "twas not my nails scratched you ; it was only my spurs I put rs 
on going to bed, to keep you at a distance from me; you were disgusting } 
drunk, my gentleman! look there ;” and he poked his leg out of bed, yn 

there, sure enough, Reddy saw a spur buckled; and, dumb-foundered : 

| this evidence of the doctor's atrocity, he snatched up his clothes, and rusb® 

' from the room, as from the den of a bear. nn 

Morphy twisted a beneficial result to M*Garry out of the night’s riotous he 

lic at his experse ; for, in the morning, taking advantage of the report “ : 
inquest which he knew must have reached Neck-or-Nothing-Hall, he ™¢ he 
communication to O'Grady, so equivocally worded that the Squire fell it? © 
trap. 

The note ran as follows :-— 

“ Sir,—You must be aware that your act of yesterday has raised 

feeling in the country against you, and that so flagrant a viviation 0! t ‘i 
cannot fail to be visited with terrible severity upon you ; for though your Pp? 


a strong 
he laws 


tion in rank places you far above the condition of the unfortunate mab 0?“ 
| you wreaked your vengeance, you know, sir, that in the eyes 0 
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J ese circumstances, sir, considering the awful consequences of your un- 
meee rage (which, { doubt not, now, you deplore), [ would suggest to you, 
py a timely offer of compromise, in the shape of a handsome sum of money— 

two hundred pounds—to lull the sturm which must otherwise burst on your 
Revoted head, and save your name from dishonor. I anxiously await your an- 
wer, as proceedings must instantly commence, and the law take its course, un- 
ess Mrs. M‘Garry can be pacified. I have the _— to ang Lp 

obedient servant, : _ _MuRToo . 

To Gustavus Granby O'Grady, Esq.. Neck-or-Nothing Hall. as 
O'Grady was thoroughly frightened ; and, strange as it may mepentet i 
ieve be could compromise for killing only 2 pleberan ; and ae ro r- 
hy his note of hend for the sumdemanded. Mortough posted 0 . me ; 

> and his wife received him with shouts of indignation, and heaped reproaches 


is head, for the trick he bad played on the apothecary. . 
7 rhe Murphy—never look me in the face again !”” said Mrs. M‘Gar- 


who was ugly enough to make the request quite unnecessary. * To send 
y husband home to me a beast!” 
“+ Striped like a tiger!” said M:Garry. ote | 

“ Blacking and pickled cabbage, Mister Murphy!” said the wife. Oh, fie, 


ir! I did not think you could be so low.” 
‘‘Galvanism!" said M Garry, furiously. 
a” 


“My professional honor wound- 


“ Whisht, whisht, man!’ said Murphy; ‘there's a finer plaister than any in | 


our shop for the cure of wounded honor. Look at that !’’ aud he handed him 
he note for two hundred—* There's galvanism for you!” 

‘What is this ?” said M'Garry, in amazement. 

“The result of last night’s inquest,” said Murphy. “ You have got your 
damages without a trial; so pocket your money, and be thankful.” 

The two hundred pounds at ouce changed the aspect of affairs. M-Garry 
vowed eternal gratitude, with protestations that Murphy was the cleverest attor- 
ney alive, and ought to be chief justice. The wife was equally vociferous in 
her ack:.owledgments, unt!! Murtough, who, when he entered the house was 
near falling a sacrifice to the claws of the apothecary’s wife, was obliged to 
rush from the premises, to shun the more terrible consequences of her em- 
braces. 

Cuarter VI, 

We have sat so lung at our dinner, that we have almost lost sight of poor 

Andy, to whom we must now return. When he ran to bis mother’s cabin to 


escape from the fangs of Dick Dawson, there was no one within ; his mother 


being digging a few potatoes for supper from the little ridge behind her house, 
and Oonah Riley, her neice—an orphan girl who lived with her—being up to 
Squire Egan's to sell some eggs ; for round the poorest cabins in Ireland, you 
scarcely ever fail to see some ragged hens, whose eggs are never consumed by 


their proprietors, except, perhaps, on Easter Sunday, but sold to the neighboring | 


gentry at a trifling price. 

Andy cared not who was out ur who was iv, provided Le could only escape 
from Dick ; so, without asking any questions, he crawled under the wretched 
bed in the dark corner, where his mother and Oonah slept, and where the latter, 
through the blessed influence of health and youth and an innocent heart, had 
brighter dreams than atteud many a couch whose downy p'llows and silken hang- 


ings would more than purchase the fee-simple of any cabin in Ireland. There | 
Andy, in a state of utter exhaustion from his fears, his race, and his thrashing, 


soon fell asleep, and the terrors of Dick tve Devi! gave place to the blessings of 
the profoundest slumber. 

Quite unconscious of the presence of her darling Andy was the widow Roo- 
ney, as she returned from the potatoe ridge into the cabin; depositing a skeough 
of the newly dug esculent at the door, and replacing the spade in its own cor- 
ner of the cabin. At the same moment Oonah returned, after disposing of her 
eggs, and handed the threepence she had received for them to her aunt. who 
dropped them into the deep pocket of blue striped tick which hung at her side. 

“Take the pail, Oonah, ma chree, aud run to the well for some wather to 
wash the pratees, while I get the pot ready for bilin’ them ; it wants scowrin’, 
for the pig was atin’ his dinner out iv it, the craythur !” 

Off went Oonah with her pail, which she soon filled from the clear spring ; and 
placing the vessel on her head, walked back to the cabin with that beautifully 
erect form, free step, and graceful swaying of the figure so peculiarto the 
women of Ireland and the East, from their habit of carrying weights upon the 
head. The potatoes were soon washed; and as they got their last dash of wa- 
ter in the skeough, whose open wicker-work let the moisture drain from them, 
up came Larry Hogan, who, being what is called *‘a civil spoken man,” ad- 
dressed Mrs. Rooney in the following agreeable manner: 

“‘Them’s purty pratees, Mrs. Rooney ; God save you ma’am!” 

“ "Deed an’ they are—thank you kindly, Mr. Hogan; God suave you an: 
your’s too! And how would the woman that owns you be?” 

‘Hearty, thank you.”’ 

“ Will you step in?” 


** No—I'm obleeged to you—I must be aff home wid me ; but Pll just get a | 


coal for my pipe, for it wint out on me awhile agone with the fright.” 


‘* Well, I’ve heer’d quere things, Larry Hogan,” said Oonab, laughing, and 


shewing her white teeth; ‘but I never heer'd so quare a thing as a pipe goin’ 
out with the fright.” 

‘Oh, how sharp you are !—takin’ one up afore they're down.” 

“‘ Not afore they’re down, Larry, for you said it.”’ 

“ Well, if I was down, you were down on me, so you are down too you see. 
Ha, ha! And after ail now, Oonah, a pipe is like a Christian in many ways: 
sure it’s made o’clay like a Christian, and has the spark o’ life it, and while the 
breath is in it the spark is alive ; but when the breath is out of it, the spark dies, 
and then it grows cowld like a Christian ; and isn’t it a pleasant companion uke 
a Christian?” 

‘Paix, some Christians isn’t pleasant companions at all!” chimed in Mrs. 
Rooney, sententiously. 

‘“‘ Well, but they ought to be,” said Larry ; ‘and isn’t a pipe sometimes 
cracked like a Christian, and isn’t it sometimes choked like a Christian?” 

“Oh, choke you and your pipe together, Larry ! will you never have done *” 
said the widow. 

‘‘ The same improvinist thing in the world is smokin’,”’ said Larry, who had 
now reiit his pipe, and squatted himself on a three-legged stool beside the wid- 
ew’s fire. ‘ The most improvinist thing in the world”—{paugh !)—and a pa- 
renthetical wiff of tobacco smoke curled out of the corner of Larry’s mouth,— 
‘*is smokin’; for the smoke shows you, as it were, the life o’ man passin’ away 
like a puff—(paugh !)—just like that; and the tibakky turns to ashes like his 
poor perishable body: for, as the song says,— 

‘ Tibakky is an Indian weed 
Alive at morn, and dead at eve; 
It lives but a2 hour, 
Is cut down like a flower, 
Think of this when you're smoking tiba-akky !’ 
And Larry sung the ditty as he crammed some of the weed into the bow! of his 
pipe, with his little finger. 

‘Why, you're as good as a sarmint this evenin’, Larry,” said the widow, as 
she lifted the iron pot on the fire. 

There’s worse sarmints nor that, I can tell you,” rejoined Larry, who took up 
the old song again— 

‘A pipe it larns us all this thing, 

’Tis fair without and foul within, 

Just like the soul begrim’d with sin, 
Think o’ this when you're smoking tiba-akky !”’ 

Larry puffed silently away for a few minutes, and when Oonah had placed a 
few sods of turf round the pot in an upright position, that the fame might curl 
upward round them, and so hasten the boiling, she drew a stool near to the fire, 
and asked Larry to explain about the fright. 

‘When I was coming up by the cross road there, when what should I see 
but a ghost—” 

“A ghost!!!" exclaimed the widow and Oonah, with suppressed voices, and 

distended mouth and eyes. 

“To all appearance,” said Larry, “but it was only a thing was stuck inthe hedge 
to freken whoever was passin’ by ; and as [ kem up to it there was a groan, so 
I started, and looked at it for a minit, or thereaway ; but I seen what it was, and 
thrown a Stone at it, for fear I’d be mistaken ; and I heer’d tittherin’ inside the 
hedge, and thenI knew ‘twas only divilment of some one.”’ 

. And what was it!” asked Qonah. 

, Twas a horse’s head, in troth, with an ould hat on the top of it, and two 
a stuck out at each side, and some rag hanging on them, and an ould 
reeches shaking under the head ; twas just altogether like a long pale-faced 


man with high should Ta. 
it frightened a en and no body, and very long arms and short legs: faith 


* And no wondher."’ eai 
the like!" nsbet»” eaid Oonah. 


** But sure,” 
pears by day?” 


* Dear, but I think I’d lose my life if I seen 


continued the widow, “ wouldn’t you know that ghosts never ap- 


“Ay, but I hadn’t time to think o° that, bein’ taken short wid the fright,— 


more betoken, ’twas in the place where the murdher happened long ago 


“ Sure enough,” said i “ 
an ptt. : the widow. God betune us and harm! 


dher it was,” added she. 


“* How was it?” inquired Oonah 
ry 


with his head full of fractions,” said the widow. 





” and she 
© sign of the cross as she spoke: ‘‘and a terrible mur- 


» drawing her seat closer to her aunt and 


“Twas a schoolmaster, desr, that was found dead on the road one mornin’, 





“ Allin jommethry,”* said Larry. 

“ And some said he fell off the horse,” said the widow. 

* And more say the horse fell on him,”’ said Larry. 

we And again, there was some said the horse kicked him in the head,” said the 
widow. 

** And there was talk of shoe aside,’’ said Larry. 

** The horse’s shoe, was it !”’ said Oonah. 

‘No, alanna,” said Larry ; * shoe-aside is the Latin for cutting your throat.” 

‘* But he didn’t cut his throat,” said the widow. 

** But shore it’s all one whether he done it with a razhir on his throat or a 
hammer on his head ; it’s shoe-aside all the same,” said Larry. 
| ** But there was no hammer found, was there !”’ said the widow. 
| No,” said Larry. ‘ But some people thought he might have hid the ham- 
| mer afver he had done it, to take off the disgrace of the shoe-aside.” 
ee But wasn’t there any life in him when he was found?” 
Pax Not a taste. The crowner’s jury sot on him, and he never said a word agin 
| 





it, and if he was alive he would.” 
‘*And didn’t they find anything at all,” asked Oonah. 
|  “ Nothing but the vardick,” said Larry. 
‘* And was that what killed him,”’ said Oonah. 

| No, my dear; ‘twas the crack in the head that killed him, however he kem 
by it; but the vardick o’ the crowner was, that it was done, and that some one did 
it, and that they wor blackguards, whvever they wor, and persons onknown ; and 
s ure if they were onknown then, they'd always stay so, for who’d know them 
| after doing the like ?” 
| ‘ Thrue for you, Larry,” said the widow ; * but what was that to the murdher 
| over at the green hiils beyant !” 
| “Oh! that was the terriblest murder ev 2r was in the place, or nigh it ; that 

was the murdher in earnest.” 
+ With that eagerness which always attends the relation of horrible stories, 
Larry and the old woman raked up every murder and robbery that had occurred 
within their recoliection, while Oonah listened with mixed curiosity and fear. 
| The boiliag over of the pot at length recalled them to a sense of the business 
that ought to be attended to at the moment, and Larry was invited to take share 
of the potatoes. This he declined ; declaring, as he had done some time pre- 
viously, that he must ‘‘ be off home,” and to the door he went accordingly ; but 
as the evening shades had closed into the darkness of night, he paused on open- 
ing it with a sensation he'd not have liked to own. The fact was, that after the 
discussion of numerous nightly murders, he would rather have had daylight on 
the outside of the cabin ; for the horrid stories that had been revived round the 
blazing hearth were not the best preparation for going a lonely road on a dark 
night. But go he should, and go he did: and it is not improbable the widow, 
| from sympathy, had a notion why Larry paused upon the threshold ; for the mo- 
ment he had crossed it, and that they had exchanged their “* Good night, and God 
speed you,”’ the door was rapidly closed and bolted. The widow returned to the 
fireside and was silent, while Oonah looked by the light of a candle into the boil- 
ing pot, to ascertain if the potatoes were yet done, and cast a fearful glance up 
the wide chimney as she withdrew from the inspection. 

**I wish Larry did not tell us such horrid stories,” she said as she laid the 
rushlight on the table ; ‘I'll be dhramin’ all night o'them.”’ 

*** Deed and that’s thrue,”’ said the widow, * I wish he hadn't.” 

‘** Sure you was as bad yourself,” said Oonah. 

* Troth, an’ [ b’lieve 1 was, child, and I’m sorry for it now; but let us ate 
our supper, and go to bed in God's name.” 

“I'm afeard o’ my life to go to bed!’ said Oonah. 
the world it was mornin’.”’ 

‘* Ate your supper, child, ate your supper,”’ said her aunt, giving the exam- 
ple, which was soon followed by Oonah; and after the light mea), their prayers 
were said, and perchance with a little extra devotion, from their peculiar state 
of mind; then to bed they went. The rushlight being extinguished, the only 
light remaining was that shed from the red embers of the decaying fire, which 
cast so uncertain a glimmer within the cabin that its effect was almost worse 
than utter darkness to a timid person, for any object within its range assumed a 
form unlike its own, and presented some fantastic imsge tu the eye; and as 
Oonah, contrary to her usual habit, could not fall asleep the moment she went 
to bed, she could not resist peering forth from under the bed-clothes through 
the uncertain gloom, in a painful! state of watchfulness, which became gradually 
relagzed into an uneasy state. 

The night was about half spent when Andy began to awake; and as he 
stretched his arms, ard rolled his whole body round, he siruck the bottom of 
the bed above him in the action, and woke his mother. ‘‘ Dear me,” thought 
the widow, “I can’t sleep at all to-nigbt.”—Andy gave another turn soon after, 
which roused Oonah. She started, and shaking her aunt, asked her in a low 
voice, if it was she who kicked her, though she scarcely hoped an answer in the 
affirmative, and yet dared not believe what her fears whispered. 

‘* No, a cushila,”’ whispered the aunt. 

‘* Did you feel anything ?"’ asked Oonah, trembling violently. 
|  *& What do you mane, ‘alanna ?’” said the aunt. 

Andy gave another roll. ‘ There it 1s again!’ gasped Oonah; and in a 
| whisper, scarcely above her breath, she added, ** Aunt,—there’s some one under 
the bed !”’ 

The aunt did not answer; but the two women drew closer together, and held 
each other in their arms, as if their proximity afforded protection. Thus they 
lay in breathless fear for some minutes, while Andy began to be influenced by a 
vision, in which the duel, and the chase, and the thrashing, were all enacted 
over again, and soon an odd word began to escape from the dreamer :—‘ Gi’ me 
the pist’l, Dick—the pist’l !” 

** There are two of them!"’ whispered Oonah. 
Do you hear him asking for the pistol ?” 

** Screech !” said her aunt. 

*«] can’t,” said Oonah. 

Andy was quiet for some time, while the women scarcely breathed. 

‘* Suppose we get up, and make for the door,”’ said the aunt. 

..**L wouldn’t put my foot out of the bed for the world,” said Oonah. 
afeard one of them would catch me by the leg.” 

* Howld him ! howld him !” grumbled Andy. 

‘‘]"{L die with the fright, aunt! I feel I’m dyin’! 
aunt, for we’re goin’ to be murdhered !” 

The two women began to repeat with fervor their aves and paternosters, while 
at this immediate juncture Andy’s dream having borne him to the dirty ditch 
where Dick Dawson had pommelled him, he began to vociferate, ‘‘ Murder ! 
murder !” so fiercely, that the women screamed together in an agony of terror, 
and ** Murder! murder!’ was shouted by the whole party ; for once the widow, 
and Oonah found their voices, and they made good use of them. The noise 
awoke Andy, whe had, be it remembered, a tolerably long sleep by this time ; 
avd he having quite forgotten where he had lain down, and finding himself con- 
fined by the bed above him, and smothering for want of air, with the fierce shout 
of murder ringing in his ears, woke in as great a fright as the women in the 
bed, and became a party in the terror he had produced; every plunge he gave 
under the bed inflicted a poke or a kick on his mother and cousin, which was 
answered by the cry of ‘* Murder !” 

“Let me out! Let me out, Misther Dick!" roared Andy. 
at all? Let me out!” 

‘* Help, help! murther !’’ roared the women. 

“ I’ll never shoot any one again, Misther Dick—!et me up !” 

Andy scrambled from under the bed, half awake, and whole frightened by the 
darkness and the noise, which was now increased by the barking of the cur- 
dog. 
* High ' at him, Coaley !” roared Mrs. Rooney; “ howld him! howld him ‘” 

Now as this address was often made to the cur respecting the pig, when Mrs. 
Rooney sometimes wanted a quiet moment in the day, and the pig didn’t like 
quitting the premises, the dog ran to the corner of the cabin where the pig ha- 
bitually lodged, and laid hold of his ear with the strongest testimonials of affec- 
tion, which polite attention the pig acknowledged by a prolonged squealing 
that drowned the voices of the women and Andy together; and now the cocks, 
and hens that were roosting on the rafters of the cabin, were startled by the 
din, and the crowing and cackling, and the flapping of the frightened fowls as 
they flew about in the dark, added to the general uproar and confusiow. 

“ A———-h !”” screamed Oonah, “take your hands off!"’ as Andy, getting from 
under the bed, laid his hand upon it to assist him, and caught a grip of his 
SS Who are you at all?” cried Andy making another claw, and catching hold 
of his mother’s nose. ’ 

‘« Qonah, they’re murdhering me !”’ shouted the widow. 

The name of Oonah, and the voice of his mother, recalled his senses to Andy 

uted, eae 
ee mother! what’s the matter?” A frightened hen flew in his face, 
and nearly knocked Andy down. “‘ Bad cess to you,” cried Andy, “ what do 
. e for ty 
be — are you at all?” cried the widow. 

‘Don’t you know me 1” said Andy. : . 

“No, I don’t know you; by the virtue o’ my oath, I don’t, and rt never 
swear again’ you, jintlemen, if you lave the place, and spare our lives - L 

Here the hens flew against the dresser, and smash went the plates an 


“Ol , jintiemen, dear, don’t rack and ruin me in that way ; don’t ye desthroy 


a lone woman !” 


* Anything very badly broken, is said by the Irish peasantry to be in jommethry. 





* Wisha! but I'd give 





‘*God be merciful to us !— 


“ I’m 


Let us say our prayers 


‘* Where am I 











“ Mother, mother, what's this at all? Don't you know your owa Audy !” 
“Ts it you that’s there ?” cried the widow, catching hold of him. 


7 be sure _ me,” said Andy. 

““ You won’t let us be murdhered, wil! ndy 7” 

aes Who'd murdher you ” ’ you, Andy > 

“them people that’s with you.” Smash went another plate. “ 
hear that ! they are rackin’ my place, the villains !” e . {Bore 

“ Divil a one’s wid me at all '”” said Andy. — ~ 

“ {'ll take my oath there was three or four under the bed,” said Oonab. 

“Not one but myself,” said Andy. 

* Are you sure !”” said his mother. 

** Cock sure !"’ said Andy. 

And a loud crowing gave evidence iu favor of his assertion. 

“ The fowls is going mad,” said the widow 

“ And the pig's disthracted,” said Oonah. _ 

“ a eer sy —— oe him,” said Andy. 

“Get up and light the rashlight, Oonah,”’ sai hina 5 66 eal 
out o” the turf chedhess.” - Misha migon 5; pow get appears 

‘** Some o” them will catch me, maybe !” said Oonah. 

* Get up, [ tell you,” said the widow. 

Oouah now arose, and groped her way to the fire-place, where by dint of 
blowing upon the embers, and poking the rushlight among the turf ashes, a |; bt 
was at length obtained. She then returned to the bed, and threw her petticoat 
over her shoulders. 

‘ ** What’s this at all?” said the widow rising, and wrapping a blanket rvund 
her. 

** Bad cess to the know I know!” exclaimed Andy. 

** Lock under the bed, Oonah !" said the aunt. _ 

Oonah obeyed, and screamed, ard ran behind Andy. 

** There’s another here yet !’’ said she. 

Andy seized the poker, and standing on the defensive, desired the villain to 
come out: the demand was not complied with. 

‘“‘ There’s nobody there,” said Andy. 

“Til take my oath there is,” said Oonah, ‘a dirthy blackguard without any 
clothes on him.” , 

“Come out, you robber,” said Andy, making a lunge under the bed 

A grurt ensucd, and out rushed the pig, who had escaped from the dog, the 
dog having discoverec a great attraction in some fat that was knocked from the 
dresser, which the widow intended for the dipping of rushes in; but the dog 
being enlightened to his own interest without rushlights, and preferring mutton 
fat to pig’s ear, had suffered the grunter to go at large, while he was captivated 
by the fat. The clink of a three-legged stool the widow siezed to the rescue, 
was a stronger argument agaiast the dog than he was prepared to answer, and 
a remnant of fat was preserved from the rapacious Coaly. 


“Where's the rest o’ the robbers ?” said Oonah :—‘ ihere is three of tlem, 
I am positive.” 

“You're drahmin’,” said Andy. “* Divil a robber is here but mysilf.”’ 

“* And what brought you here ?’’ said his mother, y 

“I was afeard they’d murdher me,” said Andy. 

‘“Murdher!" exclaimed the widow and Oonah together, still startled by the 
very sound of the word. ‘* Who do you mane?” . 
“ Misther Dick,” said Andy 

“Aunt, I tell you,” said Oonah, “ this is some more of Andy's blundhers. 
Sure Misther Dawson wouldn't be goin’ to murdher any one; let us lvok round 
the cabin, and find out who’s in it, for I won’t be aisy ontil I look into every 
corner, to see there’s no robbers in the place ; for I'll tell you again there was 
three o’ them under the bed.” 

The search was made, and the widow and Oonah were at length satisfied that 
there were no midnight assassins there with long knives to cut their throats ; and 
then they began to thank God that their lives were safe. 


“But, oh! look at my chaynee!” said the widow, clasping her hands, and 
casting a look of despair at the shattered delf that lay around her, “ look at my 
chaynee !”’ 

** And what was it brought you here?” 
with a dangerous look, rather, in her bright eye. 
what was it *” 

‘*T came to save my life, I tell you,” said Andy. 
“To put us in dhread of ours, you mane,” said Oonah. ‘ Just look at the 
omadhawn there,” said she to her aunt, “ standin’ with his mouth open, just as 
if nothin’ happened, and he afther frightenin’ the lives of us.” 

“ Thrue for vou, alanna,”’ said her aunt. Pres 
‘* And would no place sarve you but undher our bed, you vagabone !” said his 
mother; roused to a senge of his delinquency ; ‘‘ to come in like a morodin’ vil- 
lain, as you are, and hide under the bed, and frighten the lives out of us, and 
rack and ruin my place!” 

** ’Twas Misther Dick, I tell you,” said Andy. 

‘* Bad scran to you, you unlooky hangin’ bone thief!” cried the widow, eeiz- 
ing him by the hair, and giving him a hearty cuff on the ear which would have 
knocked him down, only that eosh kept him up by an equally well applied box 
on the other. 

** Would you murdher me?” shouted Andy, as he saw his mother lay hold of 
the broom. 

“* Ar’n’t you afther frightenin’ the lives out of us, you dirty, good-for-nothing, 
mischief making !—” 

On poured the torrent of abuse, rendered more impressive by a whack at 
every word. Andy roared, and the more he roared the more did Oonah and his 
mother thrash him. So great, indeed, was their zeal in the tause, that the wi- 
dow’s blanket and Oonah’s petticoat fell off in the melee, which compels us te 
put our hands to our eyes, and close the chapter. 


> 


° 


said Oonah, facing round on Andy 
“ Will you tell us that ?— 





‘ull of the Late Mr. Daridge —The fortunes of the late lessee of the Surrey 
were remarkable. He amassed several thousands at the Victoria Theatre, lost 
all, became a bankrupt, and began the world anew in 1834. From that period 
his success was unvarying, and his property is believed to amount to £27,000. 
The will of the deceased was read on Tuesday last. To Mrs. Davidge he has 
bequeathed all his houses (consisting principally of Davidge-terrace, Kenniag- 
ton, and Bolwell-terrace, Lambeth-road), his furniture, plate, linen, pictures, 
&c., together with his share of the Surrey Taeatre. She is also residuary ‘te- 
gatee. To Messrs. William Smitb, J. M. Jolly, J. T. Haines, Craddock, Simp- 
son (hair-dresser), W. Elliott, 19 guineas each ; toMrs. Lewis and Mrs. Sharpe, 
19 guineas each ; to Mrs. H. Vining 10 guineas; to Mr. H. Hughes 5 guineas; 
to all persons on the establishment, down to the dressers, sweepers, and clean- 
ers, two weeks’ salary ; to his two aunts the interest of £1,000 each, to his 
three cousins £300 each, to Mrs. Parker (Mrs. D.’s mother) £200, to Mrs. Da- 
vidge’s three sisters £300 each, to every public hospital in the metropolis £50, 
to the Blind School £50, to the London Orphan Asylum £40, to the poor boxes 
of Marylebone, Marlborough-stree:, Queen-square, Bow-street, Hatton-garden 
(now Bagnigge-wells-road), Guildhall, Mansion-house, Worship-street, Lambetb- 
street, Union-hall, and Thames police-offices £10 each ; to two relatives of the 
name of Rutherford, £50 each; to his brothers-in-law, J. and W. Meyer, £50 
each. He has nominated J. P. Wilkinson and T. P. Cooke his executors ; tu the 
former he has bequathed £50, to the latter only half that amount; to his friend 
and companion for = years, Mr. J. Nash, £200; to Willis Jones, Esq., his 

artner in the Surrey Theatre, £50 and his favorite gun and rifle; to Mr. W. 

yler (of the Surrey Zoological Gardens). £150; to Mr. Richard Lawrence 
(Treasurer), £100; tothe Covent Garden Theatrical Fund, £50; the General 
Theatrical Fund, of which he was a warm supporter, is not meutioned io the 
will; to Mr. Lewis (of Fly-place, solicitor), £50; to Dr. Marsden (who attend- 
ed him to the last moment), £50; to Miss Martin, 5 guineas; to R. Honner, 
(Sadler’s-wells Theatre), 5 guineas; to Mr. W. H. Stamp, (gas fitter), 5 gui- 
neas ; to F. Yates, Esq. (Adelphi), 5 guineas; Mr. Gardner (baker) 5 guiness ; 
Alfred Bunn, Esq., 5 guinzas; G. Stansbury and Paul Bedford, 5 guineas each. 
Mr. Davidge is said to have averaged £3,000 per annum by the Surrey The- 
atre. 


Liszt.—A Berlin letter informs us that, in the evening of the 5th instant, the 
Count de Redern gave a grand concert, which was honored with the pre- 
sence of the King, Soni: and Royal family of Prussia, Madame Ungher Saba- 
tier, Liszt, Ernst, and Haumann, were among the performers. An unpublished 

uatuor, for the piano, violin, alto, and violoncello, composed by Prince Lovis 

erdinand of Prussia, was executed by by Liszt, Erust, Gans, sen., and the Ruy- 
al Singing Acadmy, where the above quatuor was to performed for the first time 
in public. On the 10th Liszt was to leave Berlin for St. Petersburgh, where 
he was to remain for six weeks, and then go to Moscow. 





Hunting Anecdote.—It is a curious coincidence that the hounds of Lord 
Emlyn and those of R. B. Child, Esq., Newton, should both have run a bare 
into the water during the preceding week. In the former instance, his Lord- 
ship’s dogs followed the game through a large pond of water, and ultimately 
bagged the hare. Inthe latter, bo-h puss and the dogs were at one time to be 
seen floating down the mill leat near Westfield, Rose-market. Itreally was 
one of the most extraordinary sights imaginable to behold the timid little ani. 
mal as it were fall into the “ silent stream,” and her inveterate and indefatig- 
able purssers dash into the “blue Moselle,” swimming breast high dows its 
onward course, and yet unable to finish the sport. They have got away from 
this dilemma, but “ instant in pursuit,” these splendid hounds, never |»sing 


scent, followed on, and after two or three miles hard run “turned her up” io 
fine style. 


























- “Besey Maloné, We jeint property of the Tate James Jackson of Alabama, and | ahead, snd passed the stand the first-mile, leading three lengths, in T52. Af, 
i ti 




















—— ee 


On Dits in Sporting Circles. 


The Cracks at Mobile.—A letter from Mobile, under date of the 12th instant 
informs us that Col. Watson has broken up his stable. Glenara and Mary Tho- 
mas left Mobile on that day for the stable of their owner, Gen. Hunter. Maria 
Collier and Aroostook had started fur Missouri. Van Lezr goes to Florence, 
Ala., with the brother to Sarah Bladen (Tom Watson ;) he is engaged to tsain 
for Tuomas Kirkman, Esq. Hammonp was about starting for Columbus, Ga., 
with Nat Bradford, Hannah Harris, Cork, Lord of Lorn, etc., instead of giving 
the Orleanois a taste of their quality. Miss Foote, the fine Consol filly, has 
gone over to New Orleans to have a shy at Reel and Jim Bell. No stable from 
Mobile is to cross the Lake. 


Git. Parrick was to leave Mobile on the 13th for Petersburg, Va., to ride 


Boston in his exercise. 

Polly Peachem, (by John Richards,) the dam of Portsmouth, Norfolk, etc., 
was sold on the 10th for $500. A yearling colt of her's, by Imp. Monarch, was 
sold at the same time for the same price. 





Zinganee (Garrison's) a fine son of Sir Archy out of Atalanta by Imp. 
Chance, is to stand at the Kendall Course, Baltimore, next season, at $40. 
Zinganee has never had half a chance, but he can, notwithstanding, boast of 
more than one clipper. The ‘Mountain filly,” Sarah Washington, is one of 
"em, among the speediest daisy-croppers of the day; her owners think she can 
pop two miles lower down in the thirties than anything wearing hair. Dan- 
bridge and several others are alsu among the get of Zinganee. 





Cambridge Trotting Course.—This handsome establishment, within a few 
miles of the city of Boston, is expected to be the theatre of great events, the 
ensuing season; a great number of horses are in active preparation for the 
Spring meetings. We hear that the leading supporters of the Course are 
about making a proposition to the spirited proprietor of a crack hotel in its 
vicinity to manage it. The Course could not fall into better hands, and being 
one of the most popular, it could herdly fail of being one of the most profitable 
in thecountry. There is en immense number of fast horses in Boston and its 
vicinity, and no where do people turn out better to witness an exhibition of game 
and speed. We are assured that a numerous and highly respectable Club 
could be readily organized in Boston, while we are confident that it would re- 
ceive an important accession of members from this city, As many of our best 
performers come from the East, we naturally feel deeply interested in the suc- 
cess of the Cambridge Course; to support it a strong corps of cavalry would 
no doubt attend from this city, while Philadelphia would not be behind hand in 
sending on a deputation of her Forrests, Dutchmen, and other “fast crabs.” 
We hope to be able to announce in a few weeks that the Cambridge Park 
Course is in the full tide of successful experiment. 





Fine Cattle in South Carolina.—The wealthy planters of Carolina have 
within a few years past been giving considerable attention to the improvement 
of their stock of cattle and sheep. Large purchases have been made at the 
North, and several importations directly from Europe. In the vicinity of Co- 
lombia, 8. C., are some of the finest Cattle and Sheep to be found in the Union, 
as will be acknowledged by any one who has seen those of Col. Hampton, 
Col. Taytor and other gentlemec. Joun J. Marsnau, Esq. of Georgetown, 
has made an important addition to the fine stock of the State, by the purchase 
of a draft from the breeding establishment of Dr. Joun A. Poot, of New Bruns- 
wick, N.J. Among the cattle is the Durham calf ‘“ Franklin,” a winver of a 
large number of prizes here and in N. J.; though but one year old he weighs 


975lbs.—measures 6 ft. 8 in. in length, 4 ft. 3} in. in height, 6 ft. 4 in. in | left an enduring name in the Stud, as well as in the annals of the Turf. 


girth. Several other fine animals accompanied Franklin, aad a lot of very supe- 
rior Berkshire pigs. | published by us gratut/ously, if furnished free of postage. 
Dr. Pool’s stock is so well known in this section as to call for no commenda- | 


tion at our hands ; we can speak of it from personal observation as being of the 
highest character. He has several prize cattle for sale that are worthy the at- 
tention of Southern Breeders ; among them is Bernard, 3 yrs. old this Spring, 
who has carried off every prize for which he has been exhibited. Dr. P. has also 
several imported Spanish Jacks and Jennets, Berkshire Pigs of all ages, and a 
large herd of cattle. 











W. J. Minor of Miss., dropped a clever filly foal on the 14th of February to 
lencoe or Leviathan, at the Forks of Cypress. The mare will be bred to 
him again this season. 


o_o 


Savannah Rifle Club.—From a correspondence going on in the Savannah 
papers, we fancy some “tall shooting” is ebout to come off near that city. 


Here's a specimen :— 

To John Inglis, of Wilmington, N. C.: Sir,—I have noticed in the ‘ Geor- 
gian” your challenge to the Savannah Rifle Club, and in the event of its non- 
acceptance, beg leave to say that if you will extend it to the “‘ Leather Stock- 
ing” of this city, you will probably find a customer, as there are several mem- 
bers of the club who are always ready to meet a brother of the craft with any- 
thing—from a groved barrel to a cut glass decanter. 

Please address the President (stating distance, mode of shooting, &c.,) or 

Macon, March 18. Mickey Free. 


Game at the East.—An otter, which measured 4 feet 9 inches in length, was 
shot in Cranston, R. I, on Thursday last. It is the first one ever known to 
have been killed in thattown. The Bangor Whig says that moose and venison 
have been scarce in that market this season, on account of the smal! quantity of 
snow in the vicinity. Upon the Allagash, however, the Indians have killed se- 
veral moose, and many deer, and the lumbermen have been feasting in fine 
style. Two quarters of moose meat were purchesed there for seventy-five 
cents. 


A Mississippi Hunting Story.—The following prodigious exploit, is from a 
letter which we find inthe Grand Gulf Advertiser : 


‘“T am unable to give you a large hunting story, as I have not been driving, 
but I had some sport last night in killing woodcock, which are here very nume- 
rous, and came on in the swamps after night to feed in the cotton fields. We 
| started from the house with a large pine torch (held by a negro), which gave a 
brilliant light, giving us sight of the bird, and at the same time blinding 1t, and 
allowing us to approach close enough to shoot it with a squib. We only killed 
twelve brace. on account of the moon. A negro, who followed us, however, 
took a more novel mode of despatching the bird—knocking them over with a 
long cane, in which he succeeded wonderfully, much to his own gratification and 
amazement. 

Squire R. of “the Lake,” went out some time ago, to hunt waterfowl. He 
has a shot gun, which I understand shoots most powerfully, Observing a flock 
of geese approaching him, he waited until they were nearly over him, when he 
discharged his gun, and killed the whole flock, which was a large one. After 
the fall of the geese, and while engaged in picking them up, there came tum- 
bling down, seven sand hill cranes, which were so hich up at the time he shot, 








bear, some time previous to this, and in loading the gun rather overcharged ber. 
On firing at the bear, the gun kicked him dewn, and kept kicking Lim until she 
had kicked him one hundred yards, and would have probably kicked him to death, 
had not one of his negroes, who was with him, run to his assistance, and taken 
her off! More in my next.” 


A Challenge to “ Lion,” the Wolf Dog. 
Rocki1NeHaM, lowa, March J, 1842. 
I see an account of the wolf dog ‘‘ Lion” in the “* Spirit of the Times.”’ 
As his owner lives in Iowa, please present him my compliments, and tell him 
to call on his way home. I can give him log cabin fere, and beat his dog a’/ 





Each 9. 








this she had it all her own way, and won easily. 


SAME DAY—Sweepstakes for 2 yr. olds, colts 70lbs., fillies 67lbs. 
each, h. ft. Mile heats. 
Col. Thos. Watson's ch. g. Hark-on, by Imp. Berners’ Comus , dam by Bertrand 


Three subs. at $24 


86lbs.—4, 100—5, 110-—-6, 118— 
ings. Two mile heats. 
D. Myers’ (John P. Brown’s) b. c. Tom Day, by Bertrand, out of Sally Mel- 





ville by Virginian, 4yrs...... Seber-coggttadmat Athennesenensecccenc Jack. 1 2 3 
Col. Thos. Watson's b. m. Maria Collier, by Collier, dam by Gallatin, 5 yrs.. 4 3 I 
Col. V. Johnson's (C. Kavanagh’s) b. c. Pilot, by Wild Bill, d. by Oscar, 4js 3 1 9: 
Dr, J. W. Moore’s b. f, Lllesif, by Platoff,dam by Mucklejohn, 4yrs........ 2 dist. 

First Heat. Second Heat. Third Heat. Fourth Heat. 
| Ist mile........ 1:55 | Ist mile....... 1:53 | Ist mile .,.-.-. 1: Ist mile........ 2.8 
2Qd sd -eeereceen 2:0) ' 2a - vererece 2;00 | % os veer aeree 2:04 2d eS 1-58 
ist heat ....... 3:56 | 2d heat........ 3:53 | $d heat ........ 3:59 | 4th heat....... 4:08 


Course heavy. 

Maria Collier had the track, but Ellesif in the first turn took it from he; 
when Pilot joined issue—cut down Maria, and at the half mile locked Elles 
Tom Day now made play, and the three for a hundred yards were beautifully 
lapped. Ellesif got away from them, and Pilot pulled back, Tom still lying o, 
her quarter. On entering the back stretch of the 2d mile, Tom attempted :, 
lock Elleaif; she however rallied, and again shook him off, leading to the quar. 
ter stretch, here Tom made a rush and won the heat by two lengths. 

Sccond Heat.— This was a succession of brushes by Pilo: for the track, whic) 
he did not succeed in getting from Tom until they entered the last quarte, 
stretch ; he won by three or four lengths in 3:53. Maria pulling up inside the 
distance. 

Maria’s friends thought she loomed like a wimner, as she had not run in the 
previous heats. Tom Day appeared rather distressed ; Maria and Pilot cooled 
out well, though the latter had tasted catgut and steel to asurfeit. After seve, 
ral false starts, they got away together in good order, Pilot leading with Maris 
at his saddle girths, Tom waiting—in this position they ran the first mile ix 
1:55; on getting into straight work or the back stretch of the 2d mile, Maria 
succeeded in locking him, and running so to the head of the home run, here she 
drew clear of him and won easy in 3:59. 100 to 10 on Maria Collier. 

Tom Day cooled out well, even better than the mare ; Pilot seemed to have 
had enough, having run two successive hard heats—Tom Day this time deceived 
his friends, provieg himself a game, as well asa speedy horse. The first haii 





that he did not see them. For fear the truth of this story should be doubted, | mile was in a slow gallop; Maria stole a march on them, which was made up 
and to prove the great force with which the gun shoots, he hed gone to hunt | ere they passed the stand ; she led to the head of the back stretch, where Tom 
| came in front and won cleverly. 


SAME DAY—Second Race—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, weights as before. Sub. $30 
each, $100 ft. Mile heats. | 
D. Mvers’(R. H. Harrison’s) b. c. Sleepy John, by John Dawson, dam by Vir- 


GIMAR.. 0200s ce coccccccessve ewe tes ities re ree A.J. Ricaards. 3 1 1 
A. Robinson’s b. f. by a Priam, out of Veto’s dam by Tom Tough......... 122 
L. Coch’s b. f. Donna Viola, by Imp. Luzborough, dam by Mons. Tonson....-.- 2 3 dist 


Time, 1:52—1.52—1:57. Won cleverly. 
THURSDAY, March 10—Jockhey Club Purse $600, $100 of which to go to 2d best horse 
tions as before. Three mile heats. 


D. Stephenson’s (W. Baird’s) b. f. Miss Foote, pedigree above, 
D Wscacctséunbersd oben ont Seog AEST call Bete padeesbeseerwes Pleasant Fowler. 





to pieces. I own a full blood grey hound that can take the shine out Of any 
thing in these parte. He is thirty inches high, about five feet long, coe! black, 
except the tip of his tail, and a star under his breast, with smooth glossy hair. 
We have killed a dozen deer with him this winter, and of wolves we kept no 
account. I do not bet on anything, but if Lion will come this way, and beat 
old Rolla, I will present his master with a ‘ leet le,” the nicest pair of 
Berkshire pigs, and the handsomest Durham bull calf that can be shown in the 
West. Yours truly, James Grant. 





Suggestion to Owners of Stalliens. 

Were you to get the Owners of Stallions to send you their handb'|!s for the 
season ;—from them, sanctioned with ‘heir names, you might obtain for the 
Turf Register the pedigrees perhaps of many that have not yet been published, 
that have acquired celebrity as furnishing crosses for distinguished horses—es 
Wild Medley and Craig’s Alfred in Grey Eagle’s pedigree. I have never seen 
Grey Medoc’s in full—and that of his dam, except as Grey Fanny by Bertand. 
As sire to her, to Bertrand Jr., Woodpecker, and John Bascombe, Bertrand has 
0? 
Note by the Editor.—Pedigrees of Stallions, as well as their stock, will be 
The suggestion of 
‘our correspondent is a good one. Send us your handbills, gentlemen. 








NEW ORLEANS SPRING RACES, Louisiana Course. 

We are indebted to a friend for the earliest information of the first dav’s 
racing on Mr. Garrison's beautiful Course. ‘fhe meeting is expected to be 
one of unusual interest. The ball was tg have been opened by a match for 
$500 a side, in which Messrs WeELLts and Mr. Boswext were the partners. 


D. Myers’ b. h. Lord ef Lo-n,by Argyle, out of the Duck filly by Virginius,5 yrs. 
Col. Thos. Watson’s b. c. Aroostook, by Wheeling Redolph, dam by Moses, 4 yrs. 2 
H. Clarkson’s ch. g. W. H. Harrison, by Tennessee Citizen, d.by Timoleon, 4 yrs 3 dis 


yrs 11 
G. W. Vanetta’s ch. f. Martha Carter, by Bertrand, out of Sally Naylor, 4yrs -.. : : 
4 





First Heat. Seeond Heat. 
Tiase OF Fue WINS US coco cicedeuns 2:01 | Time of Ist mile...........--.--- 1:57 
se “ee 2d at Dae oar BaP" - :02 se “ee 2d he BES OL Ee aa 1:55 
“ ss 3d ea aT eee - 1:56 “cc ny 3d , ere can 1:54 
Time of Ist heat..... Ae es 5:59 | Time of 2d heat... ............. 5:46 
. Track heavy. 


Miss Foote was backed freely vs. the field—considerable rivalry existed in 
the betting between Lord of Lorn and Martha Carter—the Lord had the call. 
On stripping they all appeared in good order; the condition of the Lord and 
Aroostook reflects great credit on their trainers. Miss Foote got the start, and 
like a winged arrow sped on her flight, never being headed, locked, or lapped, 
doring the heat or race. 

Second Heat.—The struggle for the second place was tremendous, Aroostook 
and Martha fought in the back stretch foot by foot, with the Lord waiting—Gil 
on him “ biding his time,’’ on entering the last quarter he made his run at them, 
Aroostook beat him out, and the Lord was forced to content himself with the 
3d placing, in 5:46, all well up. 


FRIDAY, March ei Club Purse $800, $100 of which goes to the 2d best horse, 
(with an inside stake of $500, h. ft., one paid ft.; value of the stake $1250) ; conditions 


as before. Four mile heats. 
D. Myers’ gr.c. Nat Brudford (own brother to Nancy Clark), by Bertrand, out of 
Morocco Slipper by Timoleon, 3 yrs_.... ..--.- eee enone eee e nnn ees Siscenee oe | | 
D.Stephenson’s b. h. Free Jack, by Imp. Luzborough, dam by Napoleon, 5yrs ..... 2% 


Co}. T. Watson’s b. f. Mary Thomas,* by Imp. Consol—Paroquet by Roanoke, 4yrs_ dist. 
Time, 7:50—2d heat no time kept. * Came out Ist in Ist heat, but dist. for foul riding. 


On coming to the post, Mary appeared in capital condition; Free Jack wis 
quite fat, and Nat a little high ; Mary was the favorite rs. the field. 
Mary Thomas drew the track and got away with the lead, Free Jack secondd 








The sale of the Blood Stock, Cattle, etc., imported in the “ China” to 
Charleston, S. C., was to take place there at O’Brien & Fryer’s stables, on the 
23d. Will Mr. Fryer send us a report of the sales. 


| 

Mr. Cuovzes’ “ Oration on the dik Abniversasy of the American Institute.” | 

d the J ican Institute.” | 

A copy of this excellent address has been read by us with great interest, and | 
we propose in our next paper to give our readers an opportunity of participat'ng | 
in the same gratification. Mr. C. is one of the best writers of the day, and his 
oration furnishes a fund of information. 


| 





Epwarp Trove, the eminent Animal painter, has temporarily left Kentucky | 
fur Nashville, Tenn., where he will resume the practice of his profession. We | 
regret he left Kentucky without painting Grey Medoc, whose portrait we must | 
have, if possible. Mr. T.’s tour will comprise most of the Southern Siates. | 


Wild Mediey (sire of Ophelia) and Crara’s Alfred.—The pedigrees of these | 
two horses are in the possession of Col. W. C. B., of S. C., and several Ken: | 


' 


tucky Turfmen, to whom we shall be infinitely obliged by their forwarding us a | 
copy. Inthe “Am. Turf Reg'ster,” vol. viii, p. 574, the pedigree of Craig’s 
Alfred is thus given :— 

ae (Craig's) by Imp. Medley, dam by Symmes’ Wildair—g. dam by 
Star (by Partner, out of Gen. Nelson’s Imp. Blossom)—g. g. dam by Imp. Va- 
tant—g. g. g. dam by Imp. Fearnought.” 








) We learn through a friend that an abusive attack upon this paper eppeared in | 
the ‘‘ Louisiana Daily Advertiser” of the 4th inst., from an anonymous cor- 

respondent. Tae author’s name has also been furnished us. _Is it possible that | 
the parties have been guilty of the inefable meanness of suppressing the 

copies of that paper for this city which contained the offensive article? The | 
other New Orleans papers of that date were received as usual, but we can no 
where find at the different offices aad reading rooms a copy of the ‘“ Adver- 





| A little sparring took place between ihe friends of Miss Foote and Héennah 


But Mr. GREE offered $250 premium io “2 !** into the snap anda swe o Detakes 


| was the result. The way “ Billy” wagoned off the stakes with his Tranby 


colt was not slow—cnsidering the state of the course—afier Messrs. W. had 
paid forfeit. Summary: ~ 


FRIDAY, March 14, 1842—‘ weepstakes for all ages, weight forage, 3 yrs. 86lhs., 5, 110/bs 
Two subs.at $500 each, $250 ft.—One sub. (W.P. G.) at $250 extra. Mile heats. 
Wm. P. Greer’s b.c. Creath, by Imp. Tranby, dam by Sir Archie Montorio (alias Ar- 
CRF OF TUMORS), B WIG vc pe bt ob cc abe Readiness 40 50Gb bits o Bb U Epa edie weecs 1 
Joseph G. Boswell’s ch. g. Powell, by Medoc,dam by Virginian, 5 yrs..........-.- . 2 
Time, 1:54—1:56. Course heavy. 


The race was won handily. Unfortunately the course was heavy, from late 
severe rains. 


_ 





MOBILE (Ala.) SPRING BRACES, Bascombe Course. 
From a Correspondent. 





My Dear Sir.—The races over the Bascombe Course commenced on Tues- 
day, Sth inst. The weather was fine and the attendance pretty good; not much 
betting, for the best of reasons, “‘ lack of the wherewith.” 

The ball opened with a Sweepstakes for 3 year olds, four subscribers—three 
only came tothe post: Hannah Harris (own sister to John Bascoinbe), Glenara, 
by Imp. Glencoe, and the renowned Miss Foote, of Meterie Course notoriety. 


Harris; the latter was backed by a few even vs. the field—Hannah and the 
Miss came to the post in splendid condition ; Glenara a little bigh—Hannah in 
her exercise last week, was capsized by a Glencoe filly crossing the track, she 
was severely hurt behind the ear, and was not wholly recovered—still her friends 
were sanguine she was one of the best 3 year olds, that ever made a track. 


much ** tall talking” was the result. 


Nat waiting. In the back stretch Free Jack took the track from Mary ani 
; ' with the lead, in 1:59; in the back run of the second mile Mary 


passed the stenu as 
went up to him to try his foot, and then fell beck, resumine hey old prsition, 


In the home stretch she shot past him easi!y—Nat in turil changed places wits 
Free Jack and locked Mary, passing the stand in 1:57; in the back stretch, 3¢ 


mile, she shook him off and led to the turn ; here Nat came up at a racing pace, il 


they brushed down the quarter stretch, Mary leading, Nat at her saddle girths, 
on opening into the back stretch, 4th mile, she again disengaged herself au¢ 
won the heat by her saddle-girths, in 7:50. 

Mary was now the favorite at 100 to 75; both had cooled off well, but Nat 
appeared slightly lame. The horses were about to start when it was proclaimed 
from the stand that Mary Thomas was distanced. A charge of fou! riding 


_ against her had been preferred by the patrol, and the judges sustained it, (Free 


9 


Jack was the injured party.) As the thing was now “ out,” no money change: 
hands, (the bets made since the heat being drawn.) Nat went off and won 4 
little more than exercise gallop. No time kept—it being in the neig hborhove 
of nine mirutes. 


SAME DAY—Trotting match, 30 miles against Time—Two hours—T. McArdle’s }. 
Empress, $300 to $200. 


This wasa dead failure; the mare gave out in her 21st mile. 
were pending on the result of this—$1500 tou $1000 being bet, in two or three 
places she could notdoit. Ou the 27th, 28th, and 29:h mile, also large amoun's 
were at issue. Her giving up sv suddenly excited considerable surprise, and 
She died, we regret to add, a few hours 


Immense sus 


TUESDAY, March 8, 1342—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, colts S6lbs., fillies S3lbs. § fterwards. Tw ici rt i aoe: “— 

8 kes for 3 yr. olds, colts S6lbs., fillies $3lbs. Sub. | afterwards. Two physicians who examined her subsequently, gave it as tne! 

$500 each, $200 ft. Two mile heats. ’ . a wo rae Se a3 ae me rad i : - a ing cc 

W. Baird’s b. f. Miss Foote, by Imp. Conso!, out of Gabriella by Parti- opinion, that she died of sheer exhaustion, no  aaaees e .) we 
ne es ae ee Hiatt eis tacbeed. is Pleasant Fowler. 3 1 1 | tected. 


sa pews 
D. Myers’ b, f. Hannah Harris (sister to John Bascombe), by r f 

we th ng 4 by ah te Bs aerenemy S28 98 r 32 3 
Col. Thos. Watson's ch. f. Glenara, by Imp. Glencoe f Kitty Clover by Sir & 

p Meee » by p , cut of Kitty Clover by Sir 


SATURDAY, March 12—Jockey Club Purse $300, conditions as on Wednesday. M-@ 


heats, best 3 in 5. 


D. Myers’ b. h. Cork, by Imp. Leviathan, out of Caledonia by 


tiser” of the 4th inst 4 . Re. +s , ne eo. ee ee ee ae ee ee SO: ae dist JGree,,. B Vids bb htt hh als Bit cewhd ins ctbiindnievt Gil. Patrick. 4 I 1 1 
joe Dey siphs Ba The circumstance is ceriainly suspicious. We are} 7... ifn 2h Mink cr Ie A a login rae 59 | DiJ- W. Moore's b. f. Bllesif, pedigree above. 4 yrs -.---------0-.------- Vea 
pprised ( yg A ciation) Big x icasitemion ne aerate: eo GS le. -t0- eo | ime tis mile -...-. 1:52 J. W. Vanetta’s ch. f. Imogene, by Bascombe, out of Eliza Drake,3 yrs... 3 4 dr 
ol certain anonymous corre d EE ig Lae he ees, «| See 2:00 | A. Robinson’s ch. f. by Imp. Leviathan, dam by Sir Archy, 3 yrs ...-.-.--- 1 3 di 

spondents of the New Orleans papers who lately ac- | ime of Ist heat 3:53 Time of 2d heat 3:47 | Time of 341 3:52 penis icin age along piney 
oeene ; becceses O47 Oat pnscves See 


cused some of the members of the Alexandria Jockey Club of gross official 


mis- uct ich, i 
conduct which, if true, would not only exclude them from the Club, but 
rom the society of gentlemen. 


Course heavy. Hannah carried 4lbs. over weight. 
Bascombe’s sister had the track anda good start, Glenara being fully 30 yards 





NATCHEZ (Mis«.) SPRING RACES, Pharsalia Course. 


W. L. Caldwell’s cr. c. f. Magnolia, by Imp. Sidi Hamet, out of Mulatto Gir; *°." 
Col. Vance Johnson's gr. g. Bird, sire gakhown, out of Lucetta by aaa * a. ; 


WEDNESDAY, March 9—Jockey Club Purse $300, free for all ages, 3 yr. oy 
3 and upwards, 124lbs. ; 3lbs. ahowel to Taares amacet? 4 





(with an inside stake of $300, $100 ft., two paid ft. ; value of the stake $600) ; condi- 








Ppl is doing well since his race, and without an accident, Jim Davis 
(who, by the way, is the best trainer of his age in the U. S.,) will start him in 
-— condition at New Orleans, Four mile heats, vs. Reel. She may expect a 
etter tune than she was danced to before. In equal condition, however, she 
will beat him, writes a Natchez correspondent. 


ee 


W, ° 
ble te in New York ‘~The Skeneatales “ Democrat” states that considera- 
ne erties has prevailed for some days past, from a report that two pan- 
ere in Oar neighborhood. Sunday, Tuesday, and Thursday, many 


turned out to scour the woods but we ha 
. ve had no proof that ended 
them. The result of the last day’s excursion we _ nh pa 2 some 


could succeed in locking her; she won easily in 3:53, Glenara having given it 
Up on enter.ng the last half mile, Miss Foote pulling up inside of the distance. 
The fielder’s only show now was Miss Foote. The Orleanois went their entire 
pile on her—Hannah’s friends, too, were sanguine. 

Second Heat.—Miss Foote this time got a little advantage in the start, Hav- 
nah soon collared her, and at a killing pace, these two ran dead locked the first 
half mile. After this Hannah never succeeded in passing her. Miss Foote 





wild beasts are ab : . ie r, . 
ite aera Dioniitte - Lig Vicinity, is pretty evident from the foot marks and 


| 


won easily in 3:47—Glenara distanced. 


i Mi > ee eae SATURDAY, Feb 26, 1842—Match, $100 a side. $50 ft. One mile. 
behind, Miss Foote about twenty—Glenara broke off like lightning in the first | wm. J. Minor’s br. f. by Longwaist, out of Imp. Orleana, 2 yrs. 72lbs..------- French. : 
turn, cut down Miss Foote, and in the back stretch had closed ap the gap be- A. Mardis’ b. c. by Scarlet, out of Eliza Jones by Mercury, 2 yrs. 75!bs...-...-------- 
tween her and Hannah tv two lengths; on passing the stand, Hanneh led with The colt threw his rider in the first quarter stretch. 9500 es 
i | ; } oe a ) —S$a ‘ . olds, 74/bs. each. Two subs. at eac" 
Glenara we'l up, Miss Foote running at her ease full forty yards in the rear bt yaa beng eapetahes for 3 75. ate, 2 . - 
On turning into the back stretch agai } 1 . Wim.J. Minor’s ch. f. by Longwaist, out of Imp. Novelty --.....-.....-.- French. 
g h again, Glenara challenged Hannah, but never Col A.L. Bingaman’s (James Surget’s) ch. g. Dick Dashall, by Scariet—Fortuoa. 2 2 


Time, 2:05—1:59. Woneasy. Track heavy, and raining in torrents. 


WEDNESDAY, March 2—Subscription Purse $400, free for all ages, 3 yr. oldsto pol 
86ibs. 4, 100-—5, 110—6, 118—7 and upwards, 124lbs. ; 3ibs. allowed to mares and ge! 
ings. Three subs. at $100 each, added. Two mile heats. ‘ 

Joseph G. Boswell’s b.c. Jim Bell, by Frank, out of Jonquil by Little John, ae 1} 
BZ YTS. coc were cece ceceecsssccccee Seddccccocet bude Be cbioee srac!. 

Col’ A. L. Bingaman’s ch. f. Celerity, by Imp. Leviathan, out of Patty Puff by Paco- 22 
let, 4 VIS... cece ccvcgece-ceesce evccercoscecocce onacerr escanseennnanne>s ° 
James Shy’s b. f. Theatris, by Mucklejohn,out of Lady Jackson, 3 yrs.-...------- dist. 
Time, 4:00—4:06. Track very heavy. 


The first heat was well contested throughout. Celerity entered the home 





Third Heat,—They got off together ; in the back stretch the Miss showed 


stretch a little ahead, but when about 150 yards from the winning post Israel 
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LIST OF AMERICAN WINNING HORSES IN 1841—AT THREE MILE HEATS. 


ANNUALLY COMPILED EXPRESSLY FOR THE NEW YORK “SPIRIT OF THE TIMES.” 
























































































































































Note.—Will “ A Young Turfman” give us the sires and dams of the im 


ported mares Orleana and Novelty ? 





SAVANNAH (Ga,.) RACES, Oglethorpe Course. 

We gave in our last a report of the first three days’ races over the Oglethorpe 
Course, taken from the ‘‘ Georgian” and tae ‘‘ Republican.” We have since 
received from a correspondent a full report of the entire meeting, which, con- 
taining particulars omitted in the former, we re-publish. 

Dear Sir,—At the request of Mr. Leefe, I have furnished you with a report 
of the races over the Oglethorpe Course, near this city. The racing has bee 
of the most animated description, though we were much disappointed by the 
non-arrival of the Carolina cracks. There was great anxiety to have had a 
competitor for Omega on the four mile day. However, the saddle racing was 
Very interesting, furnishing !ots of sport, and some of the finest contests I have 
€verseen , their time was by no means lazy. 

! am happy to say that the spirit for this manly sport is increasing, about 
thirty members having been added to the Club in a few days. The races were 
Well attended every day, and al! went off with the greatest harmony, satisfac- 
“oa, and decorum. I have no doubt that the spirited proprietors, Messrs. Lo- 
VELL & Prckarp, will spare no pains to put their course upon a footing with the 


best in the country. Respectfully yours, J. MM, '? 
MONDAY, March 7, 1842—Match, for $100. Mile heats. 

Dr. Burroughs’ b. mn. Little Kate... .......--<0--c--ceceeececececcececceccrseesee 1) 

Mr. Clayhorn’s b. m. Queen Elazabeth ......--.-...ecceccecececceceecsececcccce-ce fell. 


SAME DAY—Second Race—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, colts 90lbs., fillies 87lbs. Three 
Subs. at $50 each, to which the proprietor will add $100. Mile heats. 


Col. G. Edmondson’s b. f. Nanc Row! y 
. ote y Rowland, by Imp. Rowton, dam by Rob Roy ....... os 
an r- W. Shelton’s b. c. Abbeville, by Nullifier, dam by Gallatin ........1..--..-- ss 
“0% Hones’ b. c. Richard Rowton, by Imp. Rowton, dam by Falstaff.....-.......... 3 3 
TUESDAY Time, 1:50—1:49, 
AY, March 8—Purse $100, ent. $50, free for all ages, 3 yr. olds to carry 90lbs.— 


Lwomnbine. 120—7 and upwards, 126lbs.; 3lbs. allowed to mares and geldings. 


Col. 8. W. Sheiton’s br, h. Willgo, by Imp. Luzborough, dam by Eclipse, 6 yrs...... 1 1 


Col. Jones’ ch.c. Robert Rowton, by “~, Rowton, dam by Yeaman, 3 yrs .....-... dist 
ime, 3:50. 
SAM as ’ ’ 
Mr. Meckare cr Monahan $20, for saddle horses, ent. $10. One mile. ; 
Mr. Henderson’s gr-g.G NOR annem ew wn aenaaeneee @ cecck cccccsepectcccoccsoesoes @ 
Mr. Lovell’s gr. g. Achilles SE nel ee tt 
7 gaggia ome 
WEDNESDAY, March 9—Jockey Club Purse $400, conditions as before. Three mile 
Col. S. W. Shelton’s br. h Willgo 
Edmondson’s ch. n » pedigree above, 6 yrs ...........-.--- Gihboe aes OU 
Col. G, ’s ch. m. Mary acts Andrew, dam by Gallatin, 5 yrs...- 22 
29: 0U—o: 





| air, and suspend 


Time, 1:53—1:54—1:54. 


FRIDAY, March 11—Purse $200, conditions as before. Mile heats, best 3 in 5. 





Col. S. W. Shelten’s b.c. Abbeville, pedigree above, 3 yrs ......-....2.-------- 1 
Co]. G. Edmondson’s ch. m. Mary Elizabeth, pedigree above, 5 yrs.--....------ 2.8.3 
Time, 1:52—1:52—1:51. 
SAME DAY—Second Race—Purse $ , for saddle horses. One mile. 

Col. S. W. Shelton’s Buncomd ou... coccccccccocscocsncccccec cocc conc cscccsceaccoeces= 

Y. S. Pickard’s Jack of Diamonds ... 22.2222 ----2eee ne nen e ween ee nee n cen e ene n eee eneees 

Mr. Henderson’s Gosnoy ....cce cnn ncn en ec ce nn cence nn nee e cece nn ence en tenn enecene= 

Mr. Haas’ Jenny Walker 222 0--0e------nece ne nena ene n nnn n a cene ee nnnn ene eaneeeereee 4 | 


Time not given. 


SAME DAY—Third Race—Purse $ , for saddle horses. Mile heats, 

















rr CME ccncivstcceneuiinnsd bacon bo an ebse bivecctsnos ossnousee ?4 1 
Mr. McA!pin’s Crockett 0 2--0- 200-202 -cn cc cece wenn nn nnn n ene ewe enn nnnnereees 2 14.3 
Bir, PODER S VER DUES ccancdecocccennscbocccocccepoanene-seceesecopccseqse= 2 = 
NE ONUNES Fos Codes sere cbacctnetisekcccspscceeccevcopacusecssuesoe 4 3dr 
Time, 1:57—2:00—1:59. 

SATURDAY, March 12—Purse $100, conditions as before. Mile heats. 
Col. G. Edmondson’s b. f. Nancy Rowland, pedigree above, 3 yrs ...--.--+----+---- m3 
L. Lovell’s b. h. Hedgford .. 2.0 0c-- cee cccnnncscnn-nscceccennc nsec erscceeencscccs 2 2 

Time, 1:53—1:58. ae 

SAME DAY—Second Race—Purse $——, for saddle horses. Mile heats. 
Y. S. Pickard’s ch. g. Wallace ... .02.-- 2 anna nccccccccccccccccennccccecnacsccccoceces 1 
Mr. Haas’ Jenny Walker 2.2.2... cccccc cence ne cn cw ene n enn n nnn eecee cece en ee esseerens 2 
Mr. BO RE SE ALGER ESOS E SD a es ee ee Se 3 
Mr. RE EE Te a a ee ee ee 4 
Mr. Sh WechOtGNl . Sdidiine didinde bs Uhet ede da dcncpdewcesshedsonedesbuehsnotiwe 5 

Time not given. 

SAME DAY— Third Race—Purse $——, for saddle horses. Mile heats, best 3 in S. 
Y. S. Pickark’s Jack of Diamonds... 2.2. -220ne--ccenncc eee serene ee-ees } 8 ) 
Mr. — ig Se O°. Aire Sar eS 2aee 2 1 2 i128 
Mr. Henderson's ch. h. Timoleon ...--. 22-2. 220-22 ence e eee cen encee-- oe 3 dr 


Time not given. 


rc For Jefferson Races, See [0th page, 











(Written for the Spirit of the Times.] 


4 STORM SCENE ON THE MISSISSIPPI. 


4 





BY THE AUTHOR OF ‘* TOM OWEN THE BEE HUNTER.” 





In the year 18— we found ourselves travelling “ low down on the Missis 
sippi.” The weather was intensely hot, and as we threaded our way throngh 
the forests, and swamps, through which the river flows, there seemed to be a 
stified etmosphere, and a silent oze, such as required little wisdom to predict 
as the forerunner of a storm. The insects of the woods were more than usually 
troublesome, and venomous. The locust, would occasionally make its shr.ll 
sounds as on a merry day, then suddendy stop, give @ disquiet chirp or two, and 
relapse into silence. The venomous musquito, revelled in the dampness of the 
ing its clamor of distant trumpets, seemed only intent to bite. 


The crows scolded like unquiet housewives, high in the air, while higher still, 


NAME, | COLOR AGE SIRE, | DAM, OWNEDOR ENTEREDBY | PRIZE. | etc TIME, BEATING THE UNDERMENTIONED HORSES, COURSE, DaTE. FoL 
Albion {line hese 3 4 | Cain or Actzon.--| By Comus or Blacklock...... ae McCargo $500 p ee 5:52—5:57 ..--.- weenes Bi? * ty + - aginen ee aiipnaneecs anaee tan ota meeed Washington, D.C....| Oct. 14/403 
‘Allen Brown. ---- ch. ¢| 4 , Stockholder.----- By Imp. FARM scot snb+* Col Thos Wateez | 500 Pp 1 ni'd'n7~.e- Vid. pr tgh tte ude weet ee qupasnaasinn 04 .----| Montgomery, Ala....| Feb. 4/606 

eal OUT onct b.h. | 6 | Imp. Fylde ..---- | Countees Plater by Virginian..| Col. Thos. Watson. | 300 P| 11 :57—6:00 .....- idocq, Rosa N ertner, and Rancocus ........ piped tel Es ial St. Louis, Mo....... May 20/166 
Altor Lad "be Seekh 8. othe cose bas Otway P. Hare.... | 400 P| 115| 6:02...0........ Dr. Goodwyn's b. h. by Henry, out of Ro i 
Andrewetta...--- |gr.m.| 6 | Andrew ..---- By > > y mMp--... @ cece cecs cess Belfield, Va.........| April 15 | 102 
‘ La _..| President’s dam ........--. W. Buford, Jr..... 300Pr|! 97) 6:07—5:59—6:09.| Columbus Jr. and Davidella........... iM 
Arabella are Pwo Se lb f. } 4 | Bertrand -eeer | ee : | | . . as. RW $= 222 2aPpe.gede Bardstown, Ky.. “e- Oct. 7 403 
Astor arr | .5-| Ivanhoe ....----- Tripit by Mars .--.-+--+-- John D. Kirby. vere 500 p| 110) 5:45—5:44...... Telemachus, Hector Bell, Rienzi, Sluggard, Capstan, Appian Washin ton, D.C... June 3/174 
Shashewttth sche 2d Fret. oo Reg Lucy by Orphan -..--------- Oliver & Greer.... | 6000) 110) 6:30—6:30 ...... Elizabeth Smith . .--.....----.-++ +... Phat Steal 15 Louisville, Ky.-..... Oct. 11/403 
egknaee. cc lgre-| Tien Margrave ...| Bp LA0Re-n-esorracraness= Jobn L. White .... | 400 p| 100 | 5:52—5:54 .. .... B. f. by Imp. Felt, Rip-Rap, and Hyde Park... --2. 2.22222. Lynchborg, Va...... May 22/174 
Blue -yant SF 4 I Marerave .--| By Lance.....--------.---- John L. White ....| 400 P| 100 tier PEELE ee ee L r 
Blue Dick.------/ 87-0) o | ee: stare | Joho L. Whit | 400 P| 100 | 6:03—6:15 Tippecanoe, and T. B. Wall’s br. f. by Star................... cera ye arse 
Blue Dick.- ---- | gr. c. | 4 | Imp. Margrave .-- By Lance.-.-.--------+-++- onn LL. 1t@ 2... | P , wes Hoe a eee Y Star... econ eee ee Pittsylvania C H., Va| Oct. 2| 403 
Borleigh ...----- 'b. h. | 5 | Sir ArchieMontorio! Mary Lee by Contention. .... Col. T. J. Robinson, 300 Pr) 110 6:14—6:36 ...... unter, Betty Atwood, and Bill Bacon...............--......|Crab Orchard, Ky....|Sep. 9| 354 
peor slip SEH lch. b.| 6 | Monmouth Eciipse, By Ovear.......... wndhe o¥s Samuel Laird .....| 500 P| 121) 6:07—5:47 ...... Prospect, Truxton, and Sylphide.............+..--s0+-----.-|N.York,UnionCo.L 1 {June 1| 163 
pe apa fia. 'b. c. | 3 | Imp. Tranby .---- | By Sir Archie Montorio.......| Sidney Burbridge ..| 400 P| 86 | 5:52—5:58} ..... Dick Menifee, Alice, Powell. Joo. foo ioe core cc ccccwcce cane Lexington, Ky... ... Sep. 29/373 
palling 'b.c. | 3 Imp. Tranby ..--- By Sir Archie Montorio.......| Sidney Burbridge .. | 500 P 86 | 5:57—5:43 ...-.. Tem Watson, Lavolta, Aroostook, and Ten Brveck............ Louieville, Ky...... Oct. 15/402 
Eliza Calvert ....,ch.f.| 3 | Cymon...-.-.--.| Ledy Sumner by Shawnee ...| Dr. Geo. Goodwyn. | 400 P|! 87) 6:00}—5:59—5:46 Wonder, Mariner, Heiress, and Truxton...........-2..-.2000- Camden, N. J... _- Oct. 29/414 
Eliza Calvert ....| ch. f.| 3 |Cymon...--.----| Lady Sumner by Shawnee ...| Dr. Geo. Goodwyn. | 350 P| 87 . 06 GU «0.0 o= Santi ese s dntew abe eganser “oes ers des N.York,UnionCo.,L.1|Noy. 5/426 
Emily Speed. ...- chm. 5 Imp. Leviathan...) By Pacolet .....- 2 elses «+-.-|C. Lewis......--- | 500 P| 107 | 6:02—5:52—5:57.| Fraxinellaand Emeral¢d........-..-.-.2----00e- e+e eeee----| Nashville, Tenn... Sep. 29/392 
Esper Sykes(Imp.)) br.c.| 3 | Belshazzar... ---- Capsicum by Emilius....... Col. Joshua Averitt.| 700P) 86 Walked over... ~~~. ~~ --- 2-22 2-00 nese cece cree cere anes ----| Mobile, Ala..... 2... Jan, 14| 570 
Esper Sykes (Imp.) br.c.| 3 | Belshazzar... .... Capsicum by Emilius....... Col. Thos. Watsen. 7700p) 86) 6:11—5:58 ...... Denizen and Marthe Cateers. 2. cole eee eee StS ee eee Mobile, Ala......... Mar. 4/ 42 
Fanny ...-.----- lch.f.| 4 | Eclipse .....---- Maria West by Marion...... Co}. Wade Hampton) 700Pr|) 99 | 5:50—5:57—6:15.) Nancy Clarke .......--.. 22-0 2-22 eee eee e eee e eee e eee e ---| Charleston, S.C. .... Feb. 17/619 
Fanny i c.2 0-5: ich. f.| 4 | Eclipse ......--. ‘Maria West by Marion... ....|Col. Wade Hampton) 760p| 99 | 5:57—5.54—5:58.| Lady Cava and as wee ean eee eens eee cee e eee eens Charleston, S.C. ....| Feb. 20/619 
Westen: aiadadih ‘ch. f.; 4 | Imp. Trustee. -... ‘Bonnets o’ Blve by Sir Charles; William Gibbons ..| 500 P| 101 | 6:03—6:05 ...-.. Sylphide, Prospect, Fleetfoot, Meridian, and Bluff... -. Ceececese N.York,UnionCo.,L.J.|May 6/115 
Woshiath «onthe ad ch. f.| 4 | Imp. Trustee..-..| Bonnets o’ Blue by Sir Charles} William Gibbons .., 400P) 97 | 5:57--6:01—6:10.| John Blount, Lady Canton, and Stockton. ...........-~------.| Baltimore, Md... .... Oct. 20| 403 
Flight ......---- ch. f.| 4 | Imp. Leviathan...) By Sir Charles. ........... Parker & Hamilton|1310Pr| 97) 5:56—5:57 .....- | Free Jack, Fraxinella, br. f. by Arthur Taylor, Outrage, & Alonzo| Nashville, Tean.....|May 21| 174 
Free Jack ......- br.h.| 5 | Imp. Luzborough -| By Napoleon... .... occ wee Ragland & Davis... 400 Pp) 110 Walked over........-..- wesc tere ence ance wee eee ence wenn Tuscumbia, Ala. .... Nov. 11 | 462 
Pare ss LIA bi. f.| 4 | Terror .......-.. | By Smith's Bedford .......- A. Erskine.....-.- | 250P| 97/| 6:23-6:37 ..... -| Crazy Jane, and Young Lady Birdwood.......-...--.........| Warrenton Spr’gs, Va|Sep. 2/343 
Generai Result... |b. c. | 4 | Imp. Consol .....| By Timoleon ..--.......-. | Johu Safford .-..-- 300 p| 100 | 6:12—6:53 ...... Tom Benton, Sister to Lady Nashville, and Lady Stock....... .| Fort Smith, Arks....|May 14) 187 
Grey Medoc ..... gr.h.| 5 | Medoc .......... Grey Fanny by Berirand..... |D.F.Kenner& Bio’rs| 800 P| 110 | 6:33—6:40 .. .... Zamour, b. m. vy Imp. Leviathan, and Mango................ Alexandria, La...... Jan. 26/594 
Henry Crowell ..-|b.c. | 4 | Bertrand Jr... --.. Sister to Mucklejohn Jr....- G. B. Rebinsow.... | 600 Pr) 100) 6:27—6:32 .. .... WUE dav dcced husk ¥r00<09000e cechmesseenesasuseacen St. Joseph, Fi.cee,t Feb. 11) 20 
Tames F. Robison eh. hl 51 Medoc .......... oes oc caeniea James Shy......-- | 500 P| 110 | 5:46—5:55 ....-. Robert Bruce and Blacknose........-.----+---. tate ee sees Lexington, Ky... .... May 20/163 
Jane Smith ...... b. f. | 4 | John Dawson. -..-. yee A. P. Yourie.-....| 300P| 97| 6:05—6:06 ...... Ch. c. by Woodpecker and Vidoeq......-...- Pedi Watciiebesas Franklin, Mo........ Sep 15/462 
Jane Smith ...... ib. f. | 4 | John Dawson.-..-. | By Pacolet «sic. c ccc coee A. P. Yourie......| 200 P| 97) 6:05—6:06 ...... Bsanet F6bn BRE VENDOR: cn'dn on cise nats chdnddembseneere+ces Franklin, Mo........ Sep. 17/391 
Jane Splane ..... gr.f.| 4 | Imp. Avtocrat.... Helen McGregor by Merevry.| Taylor & Garland.. | 7348} 97) 5:58—6:04—6:07.| Stanley ....---. «--- +--+ +--+ +--+ +--+ 20e- Jeet nee ee ne enn Opelousas, La. ....| Nov. 11/523 
Jokn Blount ....- b,c. | yy eee "Mary Blount’s dam by Alfred..| Dr. Geo. Goodwyn. | 400 P| 100 | 6:05—5:54 .....- Benga!, Astor, Mary Carter, and ch. f. by Eclipse............ Broad Rock, Va..... Oct. 8/415 
John R. Grymes..| gr.c., 3 | Imp. Leviathan...) Fanny Jarman by Mercury....| Col. A. L. Bingeman | 700P| 86/5:51—5:40 ......| Geo. W. Kendall and Allen Brown ......-...-...--+....----| New Orleans, La....}Mar. 19) 66 
John R. Grymes../gr.c.| 3 | Imp. Leviathan... 'Fanny Jarman by Mercury...) Col. A. L. Bingaman 500 P|) 86/|6:27—6:20 ...... Humming Bird, Lucy Faller, and John Marshall..............- New Orleans, La....} Mar. 12/ 54 
John R. Grymes..| gr.c.| 3 | Imp. Leviathan... Fanny Jarman by Mercury....|Col.A L. Bingaman| 600r/ 86) 6:29-6:30 ...... Luda... ...- 000 20-+ eres sere cere ee oe eeeeeees eens snes eeee| New Orleans, La....]Mar 25) 66 
John R. Grymes..| gr c., 4 | Imp. Leviathan. .-, Fanny Jarman by Mercury .... Col. A. L. Bingaman | 600 P| 100 | Walked over.........--2---- 22-2 eee ence bbasasetecss pig Natchez, Miss... .... Nov. 17/486 
Lady Cava ..... sich. £.| 4 | Bertrand .....--- | Betsey Echols by Archy Montorio| William Sinkler... | —P| 99|5:51—5:54—6:05.) Equinox and Topknot......-..--...-- © ccvcces a ey Peery Pinevilie, S.C... ....| Jan. 27}619 
Landscape ..---- b.c. | 4 | Imp. Margrave --.| By Sir Archy-.-------------| Col. John W.Trotter| — P| 100) 6:18—6:22—6:21 _| Arab... ~-.- ~~ 22 22-2 eee ene e eee e een ee ee eee elute idee De Kalb, Ga........ May 6/139 
Leneville....---- ch. h.| 5 Eclipse x ggemeg dl, hl By Arab... .-..---- +--+ +--+ George Walden.... | 400 P| 110 Seven Up ... .... + cceseces Cane new we we we wee wwe wens Fredericksburg, Va.. May 27 | 187 
Leg Treasurer ..-|ch. c.| 4 | Medoc .......--- |By Cumberland .....-...-... A. D. Oliver ...... 125 P| 100) 5:56—6:00—6:16.| Robert Broce and James Crowell... 222... eee eee nee nee Cynthiana, Ky...... Sep. 10 | 367 
‘Luda ....-------/b. f. | 4 | Medoc --....--.- | Duc’ss of Mar!boro’ bySir Archy| D.F.Keuner& Bro'rs| 600 P| 97) 5:48—5:514 ..--- Sarah Morton... 2.20 02-- 2-20 seen nese ecee cece eee sore -+--|Donaldsonville, La. ..| April 13| 103 
Lada. .< cocaccce |. | D | MOOSE .- .0-- cone Duc’ss of Marlboro’ bySir Archy| D.F. Kenner& Bro’rs | 3300 s | 107 | 6:01—5:47—5:58 . | John R Grymes and Teneriffe. . ... 2.22. ce00 eeee cone weno eee | NOW Orleans, La....|Dec. 4|498 
‘Mango...------- ch.m.| 5 | Taurus........-.. | Imp. Pickle by Emilius..... Judge J.S. Hunter. | 500 P| 107) 5:53—5:54 .. 2... Lord of Lorn and Esper Sykes...........--22-.-.-000-- - ---.| Hayneville, Ala... ... Nov. 11 | 462 
-Maria Collier.....|br.m.! 6 | Collier.......-.. ia eee W. Thurston.....- | 500 P| 107| 5:56—5:57 .. 2... Berthune, Swiss Boy, Jenny Richmond, and Henry Clay........ Louisville, Ky... .... Jane 3/186 
Maria Collier. ...- be ta.| 8’) Collier .. ...-..... | By Gallatin ........ AOC W. Thurston.....- | 300 P! 107 6:04—6:02 ...... tSic Halpin .. ...- .-.- 2. ecnrcennccoce ence cose coce coce oe) Cincinnati, Ohio. .... June 10) 199 
Merin@ 26.0250 br.h. | 5 | Shark... ...-.-.. Bonnets o’ Blue by Sir Charles! William Gibbons... | 500 P | 114/| 5:46—5:56 .. 2... { Hornblower and Norfolk .. 2.0.2... 2220 sce cee © Pace ccs ogee Camden, N.J....... May 21/1388 
adit EPS br.h. 5 | Shark.-.....--.-| Bonnets o’ Blue by Sir Charles| William Gibbons... | 400P | 114| §:55—5:51—6:01.; Tyler, Hector Bell, Hornblower, and Dan............ ooee----| Prenton, N.J....... May 27/150 
ST Tere te fr | 8’ (Sherk. .......0ce Bonnets o’ Blue by Sir Charles; WMliam Gibbons... | 400 P| 114/6:03—5:55 ...... TYOXtON 2200 eens vere ene e eee eee eee eee teen ene eee nee N York,UnionCo.,L.1]Oct. 5/378 
Martha Carter...-'ch.f.| 4 | Bertrand .....-.. Sally Naylor by Gallatin .....| George Vanetta ... | 600P 97/6:10—6:10--6:17.| Lizzv Hewitt and Tom Day........---.--.+--+.------------| Mobile, Ala. ........ Jan. 4/559 
“Martha Rowton... ch.f.| 4 ‘Imp. Rowton. .... | Martha Griffin...........-- W.R.Smith....../ — P 99 | 5:53—5.49 ...... Virginia Robinson, Mi-s Accident, and ch. g. by Bertrand... .... Laurens, S.C.......|/Oct. 8/447 
Martha Rowton...'ch.f. 4 Imp. Rowton..... Martha Griffin.......--.--- W.R. Smith...... 400 PrP) 99|5:58—5:53 .. paved Geno, Wm. R Johnson, Cavalier Serviente, and Arab Jr........ Augusta, Ga._...... Dec. 8/506 
Mary Luckett-.../ch.f. 4 | Marion.......--.| Charles Archy’sdam by Eclipse} Col. J. J. Pittman.. | 5007! 97/6:28—6:29 .. .... Victoria and Rienzi... 2... -..- 2-22 sees cece eeeeceeeee--e--e| Pallahasse, Flo...... Jan. 15| 58% 
Mary Thomas.... b.f. | 4 | Imp. Consol ..... | Parrot by Roanoke.....-..- Regland & Davis -. | 500P) 97 | 5:58—5:50 ....---| Harrison, Harry Hill, and Ruby ....-.... Kosh TESTIS bote sect Huntsville, Ala...... Oct. 28 | 450 
Mary Thomas.... b. f. | 4 | Imp. Consol -.... Parrot by Roanoke......... Ragland & Davis ..| 500P 97)/5:48—5:48 ...... Emerald .......- ---0 o-- 2 eee cone cee eens cone ence cone eee Florence, Ala... ....| Nov. 18 | 486 
MiseAccident(Imp) b.m.| 6 Tramp......---- | By Whicker.......-....--. Eddins & Williams.| — P| 117 | 6:22—6:24 ...... Col. Cockerell’s ch. g. by Bertrand, dam by Whip............. Limestone Sp’gs, S.C.] Sep. 14| 366 
Miss Andrew eet en 5 | Andrew ihe othe ob By EOS John M Guerry...- 250 P| 107) 6:40—5:59 ... - Landscape COSSSS SOS 1948 COTS SOLS GOSS OEE POSS CONS CORE COC Fayetteville, Ga..... Nov. 4/486 
Mobile......--..'b.c. | 4 | Imp. Consol ..... Imp. Sessions by Whalebone..|M. J. McRae...... 1200 s | 100| 6:29—6:83 ... ...| Own sister to VOLO.» one een nee nee eee eee teen eee eens Mobile, Ala......... Dec. 27 | 546 
Mongrelia....... chm.) 5 Medoc .......--. | Brown Lock by Tiger....--- Thomas G. Moere . | 400 P 107 | 6:02—6:02 ...... John B. Jones, Bear-meat, and Bois d’Arc.......-.-+.-------- Fort Smith, Arks....| Nov. 4/506 
Mongrelia.....-./ch.m. 5 Medoc .........-| Brown Lock by Oe Thomas G. Moore .| 400P 107 | 6:20-6:21 ...... Honest John and Jane Smith... 22-2 22.0200 eeee eee ones eee Fayette, Mo........ Sep. 24/531 
‘Mongrelia ....... ‘ch.m. 5 | Medoc .........- Brown Lock by Tiger. --. --- Thomas G, Moore . | 300 P| 107 | 6:20—6:15 ...... Cll TRNSRIOES 0 ccc codec cosus dusepeee Ved 0c erdberebeseure Little Rock, Arks....| Dec, 9) 631 
Moselle.....----/b.f. | | Imp. Luzborough .| Imp. Jane Shore... .- oe |B. P. Daves ...... | 300P, =| 6:09 6:02-6:07. | Long Mary .. .-.----+ --++ eee ceee sees cece enon cere sess e++-| Holly Springs, Misg, .| Oct. 28| 475 
Nancy Clarke.... b.f. | 4 | Bertrand ....--.. | Morocco Slipper by a Co). John Crowell.. | 600?) 99/6:40............ Diamond....-- 40 ote secngess coves spemee PC ecce cose ccce sore Savannah. Ge... .. +0 Jan. 20) 570 
Nat Bradford. .... 'gr.c.| 3 | Bertrand ........ | Morocco Slipper by Timoleci| Col. John Crowell. . 400P, 86/5:57—6:03 ...... Bustamente, Saint Charles, and Ariella...... © cece coce cece cose Serna, Ala,.....---|Dec. 4|499 
Nicon is 432% fda ch. h.! 5 Pacific coibedetede | Rw Jackson cage oogs cert see) Mr. Kellogg....... | 300 P| 110 | 6:26 Se i eald Cat... ceecree bid emditut.: ee ee ee -cipadinsigell ites FR deve Fayetteville, Ga geece Oct. 28 ao 
to 2 |e- oot b~<_ dnc et ey | mas GM , a f 
Red Morocco +++, /c0-Mu) o jatedoc .......... | Brown Lock by Tigaz....2+°7) TB0@22S: Moore 1 400 »|107]6.21—8.90 .. ...2|{ Ch. © by WORN, * « ov John Davisoi....22 02.022 Seen Ae ee Selaee 
eOmONCe 22.0 0-0- 'b.h. | & Imp. Autocrat....| Lady Culpeper by Carolinian..| B. G. Harris ...... | 400 P| 118 | 5:54—6:02—5:54.; Astor, mec. ~..., vavauer, and Flora Hastings........ -----.| Baltimore, ma... .... - 
Reliance ...,.....b.h. | 6 | Imp. Autocrat....! Lady Culpeper by Carolinian..| Co]. Wm. McCargo! 300 P| 118 | 6:29—6:12 ..----| Baltimore, Dolly Thorpe, and Panic..................0.2---. Warrenton, N.C..... Sep. 16/411 
Rosa Vertner --.. b.m.| 6 | Sir Leslie.... 2... | Directress by Director ..- -.--- T. B. Scruggs. .... 200 P| 115 | 6:19—6:24 ..... «}Mary Masou aud Phantom -~ 2.2.22. eee eee cess eee e eee eee] Pekin, Ill. 02 Lee Sep. 23/391 
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yourself, may draw the lightning upon your head, or its ponderous limbs, pressed 
upon by the wind, may drag the heavy trunk to the earth, crushing you with 
itself, in its fall; or some dead branch, that has for years protruded from among 


; | the green foliage, may on the very occasion of your presence, fall to the ground, 
; | and destroy you. The rain 100, which in the forest, finds difficulty in soaking 


into the earth, will im a few hours, fill up the ravines, and water courses, wash 
away the trail you may be following, or destroy the road over which you jour- 
ney. All these things, we were from experience aware of, and as we were 


some distance from our journey’s end, and also from any “ settlement,” we 
_ passed forward to a “clearing ’’ which was in our path, as a temporary stopping 
_ place, until the coming storm should have passed away. 





Our resting place for the night, was on the banks of the Mississippi ; it con- 
sisted of a rude cabin in the centre of a small garden spot, and field, and had 
been the residence of a squatter; now deserted, for causes unknown to us, it 
was most pleasantly situated, and commanded a fine view of the river, both up 
and down its channel. We reached this rude dwelling just as the s.n was 
setting, and his disappearance behind the low lands of the Mississippi, was in- 
deed glorious. Refracted by the humidity of the atmosphere into a vast globe 
of fire, it seemed to be kindling up the Cypress trees, that stretched out before 
us, into a light blaze, while the gathering clouds extended the conflagration far 
north and south, and carried it upwards far into the heavens. Indeed, so glo- 
rious for a moment was the sight, that we almost fancied that another Phzton 
was driving the chariot of the Sun, and that, in its ungoverned course, its wheels 
were fired ; and the illusion was quite complete, when we heard the distant 
thunder, echoing from those brilliant clouds, and saw the lightning, like silver 
arrows, flashing across the crimson heavens. A moment more, and the sum 
seemed extinguished in the waters, all light disappeared, and the sudden dark- 
ness that follows sun set as you approach the tropics surrounded us. 


With the delightful conscioueness of having already escaped the storm, we 
gathered round @ pleasant blaze, formed of some dried twigs, kindled by flash- 
ing powder in the pan of an old fashioned gun. In the mean time the thunder 
was growing more end more distinct, the lightning flashed more brightly, ard 
an occasional gust of wind, accompanied by sleet, would penetrate between the 
logs that composed our shelter. An old wood-chopper, who made one of our 
party, grew loquacious, as he became rested and comfortable, and he detailed 
with great effect, the woeful scenes he had been in at different times of his life 
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- awful of which had been preceded by just such signs of weather, as 
peti ‘iting themselves. Among other adventures, he had been 
ase be aaa asa “hand” on a flat boat, navigating the Mississippi. 
oa fe had come all the way from Pittsburg, at the head of the Ohio, to 
within Uwe or three hundred miles of Orleans, without meeting with any other 
accident, than that of getting out of whiskey Pigs But one night, the captain 
of the flat-boat said the weather was “ crafty, a thing he thought himself, as it 
was most too quiet to last so, long. After detailing several other particulars he 
finished his story by being wrecked, as follows: ‘ After the quiet weather I 
spoke of lasted a little, all of a sudden it changed, the river grew as rough as 
an alligator's back, thar was the tallest kind of a noise over head, and the fire 
flew up thar, like fur in @ cat fight. ‘We'll put in shore,’ said the captain, and 
we tried to do it, that's sartain, but the way we always walked off from a tree, 
whar we might have tied up, was a caution to steamboats. ‘Keep the curgent,’ 
said the captain, ‘and let us sweat it out.’ We went on this way some time, 
when { told the captain, said I captain, ‘I have never been in these diggins 
‘afore, but if I havn’t seen the same landscape three times, then Il ama liar.’ 
At this, the captain looked hard, and swore we were in an eddy, and doing 
nothing but whirling round. The lightning just at this time was very accommo- 
dating, and showed us a big tree in the river, that had stuck fast, and was bow- 
ing up and down, ready to receive us, and we found ourselves rushing straight 
on to it. The owner of the ‘bakon was on board, and when he saw the ‘ saw- 
yer,’ he eyed it as hard as a small thief would a coustable ; says he, ‘ captain, 
if that ar fellow at the sweep,’ (oar) ‘fellow’ meant me; said he, ‘captain, if 
that ar fellow at the sweep, don’t bear on it like , and keep us off that tree, 

I am a busted up pork merchant.” Idid bear on it as hard as he suggested, but 
the current was too strong, and we went on the ‘sawyer’ all standing. The 
boat broke up, like a dried leaf would have done, pork and plunder scattered, 
and I swum half soaked to death, ashore. I lost in the whole operation just 
two shirts, eighteen dollars in wages, and half a box of Kentucky tubacker, be- 
side two game cocks ; I tell you what, a storm on that ar Mississippi, ain’t to 





be sneezed at.” 

The wood-chopper's story, whe n concluded, would have occasiuned a genera! 
laugh, had there not been outside our cabin, at this moment, a portentous si- 
lence, which alarmed us all. Thestorm had been upon us in its full fury, we 
thought, but we now felt that more was tocome ; in the midst of this expectation, 
a stream of fire rushed from the horizon upwards ; when high over head, could 
be seen tts zig-zag course, then rushing downwards a!most at our very feet, a 
few hundred yards from us, a tall oak dropped some of its gigantic limbs, and 
flashed into a light blaze. The rain however powerful previously, now de- 
scended in one continued sheet. The roof of our shelter seemed to gather 
rain rather than to protect us from it; little rivulets dashed across the floor, and 
then widening into streams, we were soon literally afloat. The descending 
fioods, sounded about us like the roll-call of a muffled drum, the nvise some- 
times almost deafening us, then dying off in the distance, as the sweeping gusts 
of wind drove the clouds before them. The burning forest hissed and cracked 
and rolled ap great columns of steam. The muddy water of the Mississippi in 
all this war of the elements, rushed on, save where it touched its banks, with a 
smooth, but mysterious looking surface, that resembled in the glare of the light- 
ning, a mirror of bronze. And to heighten this almost unearthly effect, the 
forest trees that lined ifs shores, rose up like dark mountains, impenetrable 
darkness, against clouds burning with fire. The thunder cracked and echoed 
through the heavens, and the half-starved wolf, nearly dead with fear, mingled 
his eties of distress with the noises without, startling us with the full conviction 
that we heard the voices of men dying in the storm. Hours passed away, and 
the elements spent their fury ; and although the rain continued falling in torrents. 
it was finally unaccompanied by lightning. So sudden indeed were the ex- 

tremes, that with your eyes dilating with the glare of the heavens, you found 
yourself surrounded by the most perfect darkness. Confused, bewildered, and 
soaking wet, we followed the stoical example of our Indian guide, and settling 
down in acrouching attitude; waited most impatiently for the light of the 
morning. The rain continued to descend, and the same deep darkness was 
upon us; my companions soon fell asleep, and saored as soundly as if they were 
at home ; the long drawn respirations added to my misery. Wound up to the 
highest pitch of impatience, I was about starting to my feet, to utter some an- 
gty complaint, when the Indian, who I thought was asleep, touched me on the 
arm, and with a peculiar sound, signified that I must listen. This I did do, bu; 
I heard nothing but the dull clattering of the rain, and after a while I said so. 
For some time the Indian made no reply, although I was conscious that he was 
intensely listening. Suddenly he sprang upon his feet, gave a loud grunt, and 
groped to the door. This intrusive noise awoke the wood-chopper, who in- 
stantly seizing his rifle, sang out, ‘‘ Halloo, what's the matter, you red varmint, 
snorting ia @ man’s face like a scared buffalo bull, what’s the matter?” 

** River too near,”’ was the slow reply of the Indian. 

“He's right, so help me »” shouted the wood-chopper, ‘the banks of 
the Mississippi are caving in,” and then with a spring he leaped through the 
door, and bid us follow. His advice was quickly obeyed. The Indian was the 
last to leave the cabin, and as he left its threshhold, the weighty unhewn logs, 
that composed it, crumbled, along with the rich soil, into the swift rushing cur- 
rent of the Mississippi. 





This narrow escape wade our fortunes somewhat bearab!e, and we waited 
with some little patience for day. At the proper time the sun rose gloriously 
bright, as ifits smiling face was never obscured by a cloud. The little birds of 
the woods sang merrily, there was the greenness, end freshness, of a new crea- 
tion on every thing; and the landscape of the previous night, was indeed 
altered. The long jutting point where stood the squatter’s hut aud “ clearing,” 
had disappeared, house, garden spot, fields, and fences, were gone ; the water- 
washed banks lined with the ancient forest. The stranger would never have 
dreamed that the axe, and the plough, had been in the vicinity. The caving 
banks had obliterated all sigos of humanity, and left every thing about in a 
wild, and primitive solitude. T.: Be 


Note. —The banks of the Mississippi are evidently formed of alluvial deposit 
from the river; we presume geologists would find the sub-stratum of these 
banks in all cases, sand, the swift current sometimes undermining hundreds of 
acres of bank which falls into the river. Plantations are in this way often 
ruined, and lives sometimes lost. 





THE BALIZE AND ITS PEOPLE—No. 5. 


Written for the ‘* Spirit of the Times.” 








New Orteans, Feb. 24, 1842. 

‘My profession calling me to the Westward, during the last summer, I in- 
vited my friend W——, who is always ready for a cruize or fishing party—to 
accompany me, and aright merry time we had of it, for two months. I be- 
lieve you folks up North, have occasionally some nice little parties of the kind, 
but yon do not go out as we do,cruizing all round from Texas to Florida, 
teuching in at the various watering places to wake up the boys, and occasion- 
ally catching @ nice run-away schooner, or laying violent hands on a fellow who 
hoists the “raw head and bloody bones” as his national flag. Gur Captain 
knows all the craft who have any business along the fishing grounds, and the 
skipper must have clear papers to escape his hands. He was fooled once 
though, and we had a hearty laugh at hisexpense. Two summers ago, when 
returning from a cruize along the Chandeleurs and the watering places along 
the coast, the Captain determined to show us some new fishing grounds, and 
accordingly ran the land along from Cat Island to the Samphire Keys. As we 


approached the Keys the Darkey aloft sung out, “ Sail oh !” 
“ Where away " 


* Lee bow, sir.” 
“What do you make her out?” 
“Sloop, sir, all seil set and running free !” 


*“ Come down, sir!’ 


We were dancing along with a nice breeze under main, fore sail, and jib 
The eyes of the “ Valiant Captain” sparkled, as he gave his orders, in a tone 
which you would believe came from a giant instead of the smal! frame beside 

ou. 
: “Set the square sail, give her the top-sail ; lively, my lads, and we'll have 
the d—d raseal in less than no time. Make signal for the Eliza Jane.’ 

In a few moments our consort (a gallant little pilot boat, schooner rigged, 
which the Captain had taken the previous summer, after a hard chase from 
some run-away negroes,) bore down on us. The Captain iseued orders to her 
commander to keep his wind, and prevent the prize from running out to sea, 
whilst we, drawing less water, would ranalong shore. He hadnot the slightest 
idea of the craft being an honest one, and roughly silenced all our suggestions 
as to her being a smack or pleasure boat. In a quarter of an hour we made 
the chase out clearly, and in half an hour raised her hull. The Captain paced 
the deck of the Izard as if he walked a frigate. 

‘Get up the gun there forward, and charge her wel 

The little swivel was dragged from its repose among claret boxes, empty 
demijohns, etc., washed out, and loaded. “George,” turning to me, “put 
a ball in old ‘twenty six,’ we may have to give the gentlemar a shot.” 

The sloop was evidently aware of our intentien, as she made more sail, and 
leaped like a dolphin through the water; but we were too much for her, and 
rapidly shortened the distance. After a chase of some three hours we were 
within half a mile of her, when the Captain ordered the gun to be fired and the 
signal set. Not the slightest notice was taken of either; the Captain stamped 
his foot upon the deck, and swore a big oath that she would be his prize before 
night. The sioop for the last half hour had been saving her w ind, but now she 
sudderly kept away, and appeared to be making directly for the shore. The 
experienced eye of our Captain caught the mancuvre in a moment, and from his 
knowledge of the localities, he saw that she was making for the gap between 
two of the keys; which, if she was able to run, would place her some twenty 
miles ahead of us, and as night was coming on, enable her to escape. We 
bolted dead at her, and, in a few moments, saw two men on board, apparently 
intent on casting loose the fastenings of a pirogue which she had on board. 
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in the pirogue, and padiling for shore like devils. 

‘*D—n them,” shouted the Captain, “ we'll have their boat any how, and 
catch them to-morrow !” 

We rounded too, jumped into the yawl, and pulled towards the prize. When 
we were within a few yards of her, we were astonished at the sudden appear- 
ance of four red shirted chaps on board of her. One presented—not a gun, 
but a pistol—such a one as “ honest Jack’ offered Prince Hal, on the battie- 
field, and shouted, “ Halloo, Captain T , won't you take a lift?” 

Ww and I fairly screamed with laughter at the “gallant captain’’ as we 
recognized some of our city acquaintances, who were taking a cruize; and 
who, being aware of T *s propensities, and knowing the schooners, had 
paid no attention to our signals, in order to have a laugh at the captain. 

We went ashore, hauled the seine, caught lots of sheep’s head, etc., roasted a 
load of oysters, and made a regular night of fun and frolic. 

You know [ , I suppose? Him of the Balize—if you de, you know g 
man; and if you do not, there is something stil! in store for you; for a more 
thorough souled chap never existed. 

By-the-bye, were you ever at the Pilot's Station atthe Balize! If not, 
when you come again—which I hear will be this spring—we will take you 
down, and run over to the Keys for a day or two, to catch red-fish, and eat ter- 
rapin and bird’s eggs. If a hearty welcome from fifty stout honest hearts, 
ready and willing to devote themselves in any way, from a game of romps to a 
fight, if you like it better, for the gratification of their friends, and their friends’ 
friends, will entice you—why, I say, go down to the Balize, under the wing of 
my friend W : 

Let him speak who knew the Balize some years since ; a flat mud bank, 
sprinkled with wretched huts, inhabited by men ground down by oppression, 
earning a scanty subsistence at the risk of life and limb, and who knows it now 
—a thriving and pretty village, adorned with reat cottages, filled with happy 
females, surrounded by bright and merry faced children! He will tell you that 
this change was brought about by the exertions of a certain Representative 
from the parish of Piaquemine; not from the motives which so generally ex- 
cites Legislators (popularity), on the contrary, he had every thing against his 
move—but from acorrect sense of the justice due his fellow beings. Well 
may the Pilots look upon W as a father; he has raised them from the de- 
graded position they occupied, and planted them securely on their mud bank— 
an enlightened and respectable community. 




















Here you may see one who, from his figure, voice, and humor, will fill your 
idea of Falstaff; and by his side you may notice acruizer in the Gulf for thirty 
years, who can tell you more than you are aware of about Lafitte and his doings. 
You will see some stout young fellows, who will hoe a row in politics, beat you 
at billiards, or ten pins, as you may please ; and when off duty, won't turn their 
noses up at their liquor, but will see you out, if it takesa week todo it. You 

are at home at every man's house, and the merry dames exert themselves to the 
utmost to please their husbands’ guests. Here you may see the good-hearted 
wag who humbugged Capt. Basil Hall so gloriously in relation to the mouths 
of the river. Whilst bringing the ship in the Captain asked B——y several 
questions concerning the various objects which attracted his attention, and 

among others, one in regard to the drift wood. It so happened that B y 
had been in service with Capt. Hill, and knowing the valiant Captain’s love of 
trath, and being aware of his propensities, he replied to the last question by 
stating that the river was frequeaJy dlocked up by drift for miles, and that 

whole fleets of vessels would be obliged to lie outside until a passage was 

opened for them. A note of the circumstance was immediately taken by the 

Captain, andI believe he afterwards either published it verbatim, or made it 

the ground-work of a geological treatise on this portion of our territory. 

Here you may meet men who have “ travelled this country all over,” and can 

spin you a yarn on any topic in relation to fureign parts you may desire ; fifty 
as stout -hearted souls as ever existed. [I have so far spoken in their favor, and 

now they will pardon me for mentioning the only fault I have to find with them. 
They have a fault, an egregious one—they are rather too kind to their friends: 
and they should endeavor to reform this fault, and never again show their de- 

light at meeting an old acquaintance toa greater extent than ¢welve gin cock- 
tails before breakfast ; he may be able to stand twelve, but eighteen is rather 
too digging. 

By way of a change, jump into a whale boat bound to the South-west pass, 

and stop a while with old Joe D——n. He will show you where to fish, and 

knows ‘‘ where crabs grow,” and will get the young sea-mel!s from the rock, 

and if it should happen to be in August, go over and see old S tt, and if you 

do not find something in the way of peaches or melons, that will do your mouth 

good, why I'mnojudge. You will find something more than peaches to please 

you ; your eyes will be delighted with the sight of a heroine, in his kind cheer- 

ful wife, a woman who has rendered herself conspicuous by her calm bravery 

in a scene which might well have appalled the stuutest heart. From what I 

have learned, it appears that Mrs. S——tt was returning to the pass with two 

of her children, from a visit to the city, in one of the small trading boats used 

on the river, familiarly known by the name of “‘chicken-thieves.” At night the 

boat was “tied up,” the weather looked rather squally, and Mrs. S——tt de- 

clared her intention of quitting the boat, as she was confident, from her know- 

ledge of the weather signs, that a hurricane was at hand. She set aside all 

remonstrance, and went ashore with her children, accompanied by a man of the 

party. The hurricane did come, the most violent ever experienced on the gulf; 

the boat broke from the fastenings, and was lost. Ina short time the water ran 

over the banks, and finally stood over a man’s depth. Mrs. S——tt took up her 

position on a log which she saw could not be washed away, and held her two lit- 











tle children with a firm grasp. The man who was with her urged upon her the 


necessity of swimming a bayou near them to a point of higher land, where 
they would be comparatively safe; the only way of effecting this would b» to 
abandon one of her children to the fury of the tempest, which had now reached 
its height. She abruptly refused, declaring that if she could not save her chil. 
dren she would die with them. She placed her trust in the Almighty Gog 
whose voice she heard in the whirlwind : and that God was with her, and gave 
her strength and fortitude to live through the perils of that Forrible night. 4; 
last the grey light of morning came upon the waters—the storm had subsided 
and the swollen element retreated rapidly to the sea. There sat the lone tog 
ther with her two little ones ; the tempest had torn the clothes from her, anq 
left her but a fragment of linen to shield her from the gaze of the passer-by. 
In this situation she was found by a great General of our army, who offered her 
his cloak ; she politely refused, remarking, ‘“ that her companion had swum the 
bayou, and was returning with a shirt and trousers for her.” 

Mrs. 8 tt has a fine, round, merry face, with a pair of large brilliant eyes 
a mouth fall of white and beautiful teeth, which many a high-born dame woy|i 
have given a kingdom for (i. e. if she had a spare one; I always like to qualify) 
weighs about 150, and stands some five feet eight. She can throw a cast net. 
or puli a pairof sculls, when occasion requires it, as well as the best man in the 
parish ; and I verily believe it would be impossible to put her out of humo; 
She informed me that the only evidence she had of being frightened by the 
hurricane was, that since that time she has not been able to nurse any of her 
children, but brings them up on sugar, etc., contained in little bags, which th; 
urchins suck, and grow fat on. Any one who sees her will not attribute this cir. 
cumstance to fear, but rather to her exposure, as a single glance at her kind 
face will not only assure you of her amiable qualities, but convince you that 
fear of anything save God never entered her soul. 

Thus, good “ Spirit,” have I in my unpolished way given you a glance at tke 
Balize and its people; and in bidding you adieu, I say come and see. 

Piscator. 

P.S. I was interrupted in this scrap, as you will perceive by the date, by ay 
arrival of some new fish, among the rest some fine habaneros and a snapper. I 
have been busy among them, with pencil and brush, for three days, and now 








She suddenly luffed up; down went her sails, and, in a breath, the men were | 


that I have sketched them all, I finish my letter. I intended when I commenced 

to have given you a description of the Grand Ecaille, and Snapper, but as it 
| will not do to introduce you to all of our fish at once, I reserve them for another 
_ article ; besides, I have already written more than many will read. I cross the 
Lake to-morrow, to have a flare-up among the black perch. 











| 
| FREAKS IN THE FROST; OR, THE FROST PAPERS, 
| Wherein the Writer at the first “ start,” with the aid of Logic, grappleth, in a Sporting 
Manner, with the Parsons on the subject of the Propriety of Racing ; and discus- 
seth, moreover, Exportation of Horses ; Weights, Fashionable Stallions, and the 
Respective Peculiarities of their Stock ; viz., as to whether they, generally speak- 
ing, come to show running early, and then ‘‘ go off,” or, an the contrary, come to it 
late and then “ goon ;’’ with sundry other highly philosophical remarks appertaining 
thereto : Revieweth also the Animal Painters, &c., of the day ; and various othe. 
subjects connected withthe Turf, down to the lately published Weights for the 
Chester Cup. 





PAPER FIRST. 
‘Come, Willie, now give up this racing, 
If ever thou meanest to thrive.” 
‘* No, mother, I'll not give up racing 
For any old lady al.ve ; 
If I left off agoing to races, 
I'd think [ was clean gone mad, 
For many a joyful day 
And fun a: the races I’ve had.” 
Slightly altered from Gammer Gurton. 


So nominally sung that inestimable personage Gammer Gurton centuries ago 
and so singeth in the same strain as the first two lines, in this year of our Lord 
eighteen hundred and forty-two, many serious, moral, elderly gentlemen, who, 
of course, setting down all sporting newspapers and magazines as weekly and 
monthly “ abominations of the beast,” and make indistinct allusions to the harlot 
of Babylcn at the sight of a grand stand, and consider all races connected there- 
with as nothing less than “re unions” of swift horses, fleshly maidens, and 
blacklegs. ‘ 

Knowing these to be the private opinion of many “ highly correct’’ laymen, 
and having had ocular demonstrations of the paroxysms, cushion thumpings, 
and placarded “‘ sinners beware,” which the subject has of late years caused to 
many enthusiastic divines, we may, perhaps, be fully justitied on venturing a 
word in answer. The best practical reply, however, which could be made to 
these worthies, one combining pleasure and information, in Mr. Pott’s Chinese 
metaphysical style, would be to send each of the most distinguished in that line 
a very polite circular, signed by Weatherby or Tattersall, stating in the blandest 
terms, how that there are 163 subscribers to the Derby for 1843, and inclosing 
therewith a prospectus of Mr. Orton’s new stake at York, as a testimony of the 
‘‘eminent success which has attended their valuable labors in all parts.” 

Like Archbishop Whately, however, we should just like to give them a touch 
upon their logic, too: so here goes. The two great objections which they al- 
ways urge are, that these “scenes excite the lower orders,” and then “ follow 
up,’ if you say that the poor should have amusement as well as any one else, 
by stating that the aforesaid “lower orders” do not go to see the races, but 
merely sit and drink in the tents, and take no interest in them. Granted; but 
then let us ask if “scenes” like races do all this, why do they not, for the sake 
of consistency, hurl their anathemes at fairs, birings, mountebanks, and every 
other scene where the poor meet together, seeing that all such meetings musi 
be equally calculated to produce, by the help of ale and brandy, which is sup- 
posed to exist equally at all such places, an equal and similar amount of nervous 
excitement. But we next urge that if, to use their own statements the ‘‘ lower 
orders” go there only to sit and drink in the tents, the excitement they talk 
about is not produced by the sight of the horses and jockies, and consequently 
not by the sight of the races performed by the above (the things which all sen- 
sible people go solely to see, and of which rational amusement these worthies 
labor to deprive them), except that the poor fellows so persecuted, being some- 
thing akin to the English travellers in America—single ladies with ‘* edd French 
names,” &c.—whom Sam Slick speaks about as “ those who wear such uncom- 
mon large magnifying glasses, that do so enlarge everything that one doesn't 
know it agin when one sees it in print ;” they can look, without stirring from 
their seats, through double tent canvas, and having then satisfied their mental 
and optical vision, take another glass to congratulate themselves on their exer- 
tions. As therefore, then, the irrational excitement is shown, by their own ar- 
guments, not to proceed from the sight of racing, we do say that they have no 
right to attack the national sports, which so many enjoy rationally ; but rather, 
quitting their wretched, antiquated notions about the poor ‘ know:ng too much,” 
and the impropriety of teaching them to write (a notion eniertained, we are sorry 
to say, by many talented though illiberal men), ought to raise the tone of feel- 
ing among them by education. Supposing, however, that they could prove that 
inordiuate excitement was produced upon the “ lower orders” by the racing, we 
could attack them on the charge of inconsistency, and rubbing up our now nearly 
rusty mathematics, solve the question of excitement between races and hirings, 
&c., by Morgan's Theorem of chances ; setting down the different way, in which 
aman may get “ happy” at (n), the probabilities of this ‘ happiness arising in 
one of these specified was at (1-n), and then making unity equal the certain- 
ty of such “ happiness” arising, form an abstruse calculation of the respective 
chances of a man getting iato the above “ happy” state at each such places re- 
spectively, founded both on previous data of the strength of the brandy imbibed, 
and a knowledge of the nervous system and “ moist propensities” of the indivi- 
duals, acted upon by the aforesaid brandy. 

We have often been much amused by the energetic writings of these gentle- 
men; but we would furthermore add, that as a facetious writer on the ‘‘ Art 0 
Pluck” at Oxford, after enumerating various kinds of ladies, viz., the clever !2, 
dy, the religious lady, the gooseberry-eyed lady, showeth how each of these !2. 
dies, by their several charms produce several degrees of love, and, consequently. 
several degrees of “pluck” among susceptible undergraduates; so there are” 
two other kinds of persons besides these reverend gentlemen who make more! 
reflections on races. The first of these kinds consisteth of elderly gentlemen, 
who think them ‘decidedly wrong,” and with great greenness illustrate theif 
ruinous effects by reference to sundry individuals “* coming under their own im- 
mediate notice,” who having at last, by dint of eminent discernment, discovered 
that hocks and thighs are not quite the same thing, start racing immediately, 
and, as a natural consequence, ‘‘ shut up” immediately after their start, in con- 
sequence of making too severe running “ for the first mile.” The second class 
consisteth of such persons as the sober-minded young gentlemen, great comforts 
to their parents, who have ripened early into years of discretion, individuals who 
have never sown their wild oats, from the simple reason that they never had any 
to sow, who “ make it a rule of Jife” never to mix in pranks, vanities, and such 
wicked amusements, with those of their own These latter individuals, 
however, differ from the former in this, viz., that they will slightly ‘ break out’? 
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occasions, aud will sometimes, af you sit next them at dinner, make a sort of 
cetious indefinite inquiry as to “ which horse is to wia,” of course not speci- 
ing the wiuning of ary particular race, but merely takin a general, enlight- 
ned, peculiar to-theimselves view of the thing. One, indeed, plagued us so 
such the other day with his remarks upon this topic that we determined, as & 
st rational resource, to floor him on statistics, aod coolly offered him 3 to 1 
vainst Scott’s lot furthe Deby. *‘* Oh, yes, indeed, Scott’s lot,” he innocently 
plied, * Seott’s lot—that’s an expression, [ think, that I am not at all acquaint- 
i with.” “ What the devil do you talk, then, about things you are not ac- 
sainted with,” was the reply which proceeded bluntly from our hearts, and ina 
modified form” from our lips. a babl 
Leaving these gentlemen, however, to their meditations upon the probable 
aning of the strange cabalistic words, ‘ Scott's lot,” we shoul l add that the 
at benefit resulting from races, and all amusements in which every one can 
is, in our ideas, that they keep up a good and kind feeling among al! clas- 
” Oa a race course people can meet ona neutral ground, and, leaving their 
ities behind them, gaze upon the Irish Welfare and Cruiskeen, instead of 
‘ould agitator,” and watch Melbourne receiving “‘ heavy blows and great en. 
puragement” from Templeman on the run in from the distance, without making 
ny remarks about ** Protestantism,” ‘* church in danger,” and the like. Ami- 
bie inclined young gentlemen, moreover, can wilfully lose bets to their lady 
iends if they like. Classical gentlemen may now rummage up all their stock 

Virgi! and Homer quotations in favor of long versus short ‘ O’s”—and black 
jiamond ditto can revisit the light of day, and shout lustily in honor of “ damn 
he meer.” We may almost say, in the words of Goldsmith— 

‘« These are thy charms, oh races! Sports like these 
In aweet succession teach e’en toil to please.” 

nd kuowing, as we do right well, the cheerless life that many of our fellow 
reatures lead—a life of hard toil and scanty pay—we cannot but view it as a 
uty on the higher orders to endeavor to soften it down a little by furnishing 
hem an occasional day of amusement, which tends, on each revival, to pro- 
duce increased sympathy on the one side—gratitude and respect on the other; 
s it is a well known fact that all those noblemen who mix in the people’s 
sports are always the most generally popular with allclasses. It may, perhaps, 
be said that our racing ideas are as much on the torrid zone as tke clerical 
ones are on the frigid ; wecertainly are ‘‘ nation fond of them,’’ thuugh we do 
ot go quite so much into our subject as, according to a Kentucky paper, an 
pid geutleman once did into his when, being much impressed with the two hour 
speeches of the deputation at a meeting upon the propriety of “ furnishing,” as 
Mr. Weller, senior, would say, ‘‘ the infant niggers with moral pocket handker- 
hiefs,”’ he, upon his return home, fancied himself one of the society’s mis- 
sionary reports, requested his housekeeper to take him into her room and read 
and remember him, as he was “‘convinced there was a great deal of valuable 
information inhim.” To us, however, it seems that there is no mean, no halt- 
ing between two opinions, and that a person to enjoy racipg (query—do regular 
betting men enjoy racing?) must go thoroughly into it, and make himself ac- 
quainted with the performances of horses under particular weights, so as to 

form his calculations fur the future, whether he bets alittleornot atall. There 
must be no sticking half way after the fashion of another certain religious irri- 

table gentleman, who is said to have compromised between his conscience and 
fleshly inclinations to swear at a thing by just simply observing that it was 
‘damn jine.”” There is something, however, about a race course that we are 
fond of. It is true that the hot dust or heavy wet of the course—the crowd 
and bustle on the top of the grand stand—the incessant flitting about of innu- 
merable red hot looking waiters in the refreshment room—the constant reports 
of the soda water and ginger beer bottles, mixed with the busy hum of the 
anxious layers and takers of the three to ones in the betting stand below, and 
the eager gossip of the trainers in the adjoining saddling yard—the shrill laugh 
and jingling bells of Mr. Merryman, mingled with the hoarse row of the caravan 
druam—the cracked notes of the ‘lady’ ballad singer—the squeak of Punch 
and Judy—and the incessant croaking of ‘‘ one a penny! twoa penny! toss or 
buy!” of gingerbread merchants in the distance—the long vista, too, of gaudy 
bouths wich their steamers flying and their platforms peopled with strange groups 
of painted Harlequins and grotesque dancing forms—the line of the lower 
stands crowded with anxious faces vatching the preliminary canters and refer- 
ring to their cards ~the roar -rom the cords of ‘‘ They’re off !”—the first glimpse 
of the jackets as they rise the hill in Indian file—the eager shouts of ‘‘ Hats 
off’ and ** Black and white,’ %c., ‘‘at work,” as every one in the stand on 
breathless tiptoe, anxiously we:ches them sweeping up, head and head, from 
the distance—the feverish an?i :ty of the betting men as they gaze on the strug- 
gle past the stand ; a struggl* on the issue of which their hundreds, now sway- 
ing for an instant on the unccitain balance, are depending perhaps solely on a 
brilliant lift ; a clever call with the whipcord—a well-timed pull for ar inetant, 
and then the terrific rush on the post—the now suppressed, now joyous cries 
ringing out from the ‘howling wilderness of humanity ” below, of ‘the colt 
—the colt wins,” as his jockey, by a desperate effort, just shoots his head in 
front for a stride or so tw *nty yards from the post; the next stride and it’s 
done. And now the eage: vatching for the telegraph on the judge's chair, and 
t now motionless crowd, as they leap over the cords 
zourse, flock buzzing round the stewards’ stand, in 
spite of the terrific charges of the * Blues” with their staves to keep them 


the course—contrast strangely with the gay, quiet scene of the scarlet ccats by 
the sides of the gorse, on a clear, sharp day in December—with the gallant dash 
of the pack overthe hedge, as their huntsman, cap in hand, clieers them into 
cover—with the breathless anviety of each gay well-dressed crack, as he 





strokes the neck of his pawing, well-clipped favorite, and now stands up half 
sideways in his stirrups, listening eagerly for the first whimper, with a silence | 
only broken by the now neg. now distant tramp of the huntsmen’s horses over ! 
the half decayed brown leaycs, and his shrill ratings as he trots along the cover | 
rides—now cautioning his d¢ gs as they give tongue for an instant, and are then | 
silent as the grave—now cleering them on as they sweep under his horse’s nose 
across the path, with every ‘yristle up, in one loud, deep, uuiversal, and melo- 
diouscrash. The quiet, sombre freshness, too, of 

‘* The moors, the moors, the bonny brown moors, 

Shining fresh with the mountain showers.” 


At four o’clock on a fine August morning, the chill wind eweeping by with a | 
dull, damp moaning, the cold grey mist clearing languidly off at the approach - 


the twilight, wreathing and curling up the rocky heather ravines in many a fan- 


tastic airy shape, away to the now half visible distant fells, displaying here and | both drowned, after which he hauled the huge animal home with a four horse 
there an occasional glimpse of an early plaid coated sportsman and his ranging | team; and how others among them had performed, or heard of divers marvel- 


dogs—the tinkling bells and low bleatings of the highland wethers—the faint 
flickerings of the thin smoke from the dying last night’s fire in the hut of the 
drowsy watcher—the hurried whirring past of the startled black cock—the short 
low bark of the bitch fox, as she listens beside her earth—the distant, al- 
most ind istinct burr of the grouse, mingled with the frequent crack of the “ right 
and left,” andthe gruff tones of ‘ Down charge, Dash!” are the dear delights 
of many. Notwithstanding all this, the “ Heigh-lo, heigh-lo, la la leup!” of 
the falconer, the ‘‘ Have acare here!” of the sportsman, and the “ Hark, gone 
away !” of Will Derry and Tredwell, are unmusical notes to us, when compared 


| fields, beguiling their impatience, till they reached the woods, with unblemish- 


' fallen them in bear hunts when their “old hat was new,” and the “ clearings” 


ing puns, too, are scarce. ‘“ Why was Noah drifting, before the flood 
subsided, like young Francis coming out of the weighing-house on the second 
day at Liverpool July?” and his answer, ‘“‘ Because he was going to mount | 
Ararat,” was decidedly the best perpetrated during the whole of last season. | 
Iu spite, however, of the unpoetical and unpunning nature of racing pursuits, | 
the turf still flourishes gloriously: and bringing, for fun, history to bear upon | 
this ‘low ” subject, we would say, that as the gradual decline of the great 
Eastern empire—the disclosure and fortunate dispersion of its rich libraries, | 
hoarded manuscripts, and elegant scholars, which escaped the ruthless Tamer. 
lane and his Tartars —diffused that rich mass of Greek learning and philosophy 
which at last “tipped with its ray the summits of the great schools of the 
West,” revived the worn-out world, and swept away the hideous gloom of the 
dark ages—so has the gradual decline of Doncaster and York only served to 
swell the nominations at Liverpool and Newcastle. Siace, however, 1842 is 
fated, in all probability, to see Doncaster and York rise from their ashes, we 
should think that the agony of these “‘twenty-horse power pulpit chaps” can 
only be equalled by that of Sir Andrew Agnew, when, according to conmon 
tradition, he descended into his cellar one tine Sunday morning and found the 
yeast working in his home-brewed, without any apparent regard or respect for 
the day. ‘* Didn't Sir Andrew speak very seriously to the beer, too, for encou- 
raging such naughty practices in the yeast ?”” enquired a ladghing friend, as we 
told her the story. ‘“‘ Very likely, if he was in one of his tantrums,”’ was our 
reply, and we inwardly wondered that he didn’t add to his other professivnal la- 
bors on behalf of the Sabbath, lectures against races. Speaking of Sir Andrew, 
however, makes vs feel sorry that the peculiar religion in France and the man- 
ners of the country are such as to muke it necessary for our jockies and trainers 
there so completely to forget at times the good usages of their “ father land,” 
as to mount the cap and jacket on the Sabbath. To conclude this part of our 
subject, however, let us suppose that our Puritans could now, as in old times, 
by applying to the Pope (we mean some regular old fellow who would do the 
thing in style—some holy Peter Pocco di Borga, alias, of the swine mouth, 
Gregory VII., and not the very harmless old gentleman who bears the name, 
and hath his toe kissed, in the present day), procure a papal bull against racing 
men, passing a sentence of excommunication against Robinson and Conolly, as 
being certain carnal-minded, wickec men—sending off Flatman and John Day 
on a pilgrimage to some holy well in Wales without any shoes—making Johnny 
Holmes and Templeman, and Mr. Lye, with the other Yorkshire jockies, do 
penance, standing in white, on one leg, with tapers in their hauds, on the steps 
of their cathedral; while Lord George and Mr. Osbaldeston were being espe- 
cially sammoned before a court of cardinals at home, to stand their trial for 
eminently encouraging the above in ‘‘ their vain and sinful practices.” Sup- 
pose, furthermore, that the bull grauted them power to level every grand stand 
in the kingdom, and to plough every race course ; what would be the result? 
We should have thousands thrown out of employ ; little urchins, who ought to 
be under a goed trainer's whip, would be runniog wild everywhere, “taking 
grinders,” &c. at foot passengers ; Aintree would be desolate, and Newmarket 
Heath cut up into station-houses—furnished too with best loose boxes for “* puf- 
fing billies,” instead of thorough-breds, and peopled with grimy stokers and 
“buss” drivers. Bad horses would be plentiful enough; but good ones 
although some are always certain to be bred fur hunters, would be scarce, and 
at ‘‘uncommon stiff prices”’ too. Discourage the breed of thorough-breds 
and racing in England, and you discourage what 1s one of our great national 
features, and sorry indeed should we be to see the racing spirit in England, as 
in America, ‘‘cribbed, cabined, and confined’”’ by Government, and only allowed 
to evaporate in a hunter’s stakes, or an occasional eight miles trotting match. 
This remark, however, leads us to the much ag.tated question of the exporta- 
tion of horses; what are our reasous for being rather in favor of the system, 
renain therefore to be explained. Bell’s Life in London. 

GREAT BEAR HUNT. 

The good people of our usually quiet little village were thrown into a parox- 
ysm of excitement and consternation on last Friday, about noon, by the start- 
ling intelligence that SiX full-grown BEARS had heen seen crossing the 
Limestone Ridge, about half a mile west of the borough, making their way 
with all speed towards the Tuscarora mountain. Rumor, with her ‘‘ thou- 
sand tongues,” soon heralded this novel occurrence to all quarters, and at once 
merchants’ counters and mechanics’ tools were abandoned, and shops, offices, 
bar-rooms and private dwellings simultaneously emptied of their occupants in 
the common eagerness to learn the particulars, and share in the anticipated 
sport of capturing these sable invaders of our peaceful territory. Then there 
was arming in ‘*‘ hot haste,” and a running to and fro of old hunters and nota 
few daring striplings eager to “ flesh their virgin swords,”’ and cover them- 
selves with glory and bear skins—while little urchins peered from the door- 


t 














ways in tearful alarm, and tender infants were instinctively pressed closer to 
the maternal bosom. A detachment—some on foot, some on horseback, led on 
by the veteran marksmen and renowned fox-hunters—was speedily equipped 
with staves, guns, pistols, pitch-forks, and whatever instrument of destruction 
could conveniently be seized, and the straggling cavalcade moved off, in double 
quick time, with all the ‘‘ pomp and circumstance” of sylvan warfare, accom- 
panied by a rabble of boys, and au assortment of the canine race—hounds, | 


pointers, bull-dogs, and many a ‘cur of low degree.” 
“Tray, Blanch, and Sweetheart, 
Little pups and all,” 
and ‘‘ anxious mothers” gazed after them with trembling solicitude till they 
were out of sight, fearing their hopeful sons might be “ out” in the dangerous 
expedition. 
ell, on they went, “ under the full blaze of the noon-day sun,” (es Daniel 
Webster would say,) taking their way through the muddy lanes and across the 


ed narrations of the moving accidents and hair-breadth scapes which had be- 


were rather scarce about these parts; how jhe hair of one was transmogrilied 
into porcupine quills by his unexpectedly encountering a black sheep by moon- 
light, as he was returning home from “ sparking’’ his darlin’ Sally—how ano- 
ther had been precipitately dragged out of a hollow stump at the tail of ‘ mo- 
ther bear’’ after her cubs had sucked _all the buttons off his coat—how a third 
had taken a John Gilpin ride one dark night down a steep hill astride of one of 
the biggest *‘ tarnal critters” that ever wore fur, clutching its ears all the while | 
like geim death to a dead nigger, till they fellinto Shearman’s creek and were 





lovs exploits of a similar character, some of which would have opened the 
wondering eyes of even old Munchausen himself. Their blood was now tho- | 
roughly up, and before they reached the expected scene of action, their steps 

had quickened to a dug trot, then fairly into a run, “best fellow foremost,” | 
through brushes and briars, over stone heaps and stumps, scrambling over fall- | 
en trees and through deep guliies—one of our quiet, snail-paced merchants 
actually outstripping the fleetest runner in the county, while the tardy steps of 
a grave Doctor (with reverence be it spoken) were converted into the most pro- 
di gi-ous greyhound strides, under the galvanic influence of prospective pot 





with the hoarse, oft-repeated ery of “‘ Here’s a true and correct list of all the 


‘native epithets,” but not in those ‘thoughts that breathe and words that 


a health to thee, Tom Moore,” but the praises of moors of a very different des- 
cription—Scotch not frish ones; “4 hunting we will go,” and a ‘ Southerly 
wind,” are nearly as common as the late street inquiry (according to Cruikshank’'s 
Version) of “* Does your mother know tbat you are a taking of the air?’’ but the 
©'egant rushes of Sam Chifaey and Robinson are not likely to depend for their 
remembracce with posterity upon their ‘‘ marriage to immortal verse.” Much 
older subjects, however, tham these have been versified. Our Lake poets some 
J€ars ago set their greatest admirers aghast with the production of certainly 
very unexpected “ Pindarics to a Gooseberry Pie,” *« Lines to my Grandmother,” 
and * Elegiac Stanzas on a Washing Tub ;” while the never-to-be-sufficieatly- 
‘immortalized, inimitable Tom Ingoldsby has but lately made the happy cireum- 
locution, viz. :— 

‘‘ But not a word the sexton says, 

To indicate a doubt ; 

But he puts his thumb unto his nose, 

And he spreads his fingers out.” 


a in veer expsensian,” familiarly denominated “ taking a grinder,” 
, perhaps, with still greater tact softened an emphatic, and uot ve 
“ncommon either, sea or land phieon, into : “d 


“ The epithets seafaring gentlemen use, 
And the allusions they make to the eyes of their crews.” 


ped pg big ecg | we would remark, that were all hunting songs written 
bling the waa nere would be a good many necessary circumlocutions resem- 
compelledteé ven as oe masters of hounds in slow countries are too frequently 
geutloatn a up the whole notes of the gammut from “ please hold hard, 

» fo——we'll not exactly say what. Many, however, do it ina 


ld 
thd “ ye srs > 9 hounds and fox are once fairly off, we have heard of how 


“ Will Wells c losel i 
; , y after them cramning. 
His soul quite absorbed in the fun, , 


Rides onwards unconscious! i 
Their dear little heanto ~ = pe 2 : 


running horses, names, weights, and colors of the riders.” Racing is not of &} « fault,” for the bonny “ birds’’ had not tarried in their flight, and after a hasty 
poetical nature; it has a peculiar phraseology of its own, rich certainly in its! search their trail could not be immadiately discovered—so while the footmen 
beeanr tl . ; 4 ‘ | dispersed in various directions in hot pursuit, the gallant horsemen (one of 
burn,” wherein poets delight. Many of our acquaintances sing not only ‘ Here’s | 


luck.—When the topmost steep was gained at last, they were suddenly at 


whom had by this time finished greasing his chops with a piece of fat meat 
which he snatched up as he left his half finished dinner) were put in requ si- 
tion to scour the country in advance and endeavour to * head”’ the savage deni- 
zens of the forest before they should entirely elude their pursuers. And most 

allantly was their duty performed! They dashed off at dare-devil speed, 
down hill and dale, 

“They stupp'd not for saw-logs, they stay’d not for s‘one, 
They splash’d through the mud-holes where path there was none,” 

in defiance of hissing geese, scared sheep and cackling hens, till they had 
roused the country-side for miles in every direction, bringing out hundreds of 
the neighboring farmers and their families, in staring wonder, to learn the cause 
of all this alarming commotion. Some half dozen square miles had been tra- 
versed in this manner, until their skeleton steeds were nearly spent with toil, 
without a glimpse of even a bear's tail, and they were slowly retracing their 
steps, when a loud halloo ! from a secluded strip of woods near the starting 
point proclaimed thatthe game was “treed” in a fence corner ! and the strag- 
glers poured in, at the signal, fron all quarters, in breathless haste to leud a 
hand in the deadly onset, or to be in at the death. ‘There they are!” shouted 
a retired dragoon from the “far west”—‘ there they are! | have seen a bear 
before to-day /! there’s the old one and her cubs! but they have such devilish 
long faces !”—and the eye of a keen marksman was in a “ fine phrenzy roll- 
ing” along the barrel of his rifle towards the hapless victims, with his finger on 
the fatal trigger, when suddenly a salute, like frankincense, from the smelling- 
bottle of a little animal more odorous then musk, met him full in the * peep- 
ers’ at the same instant that a burst of uproarious laughter revealed the ludic- 
rous fact that the six fine bears were only as many fat, innocent Swing! ! which 
had been turned out to run at large after getting so besmeared and discolored 
by the black mire of the sty as to be readily nistaken in the dim woods for 
their less harmless cousins; and as the poor creatures stood at bay, the funny 
wistfulness of their upraised countenances seemed to say to the chagrined hvat- 
ers, “* What went ye out for to see?” but without further ceremony they gave 
a unanimous snort of half-human laughter, wriggled their tails, and ren off at 





SS; 
and empty st ; their inglorious retreat being luckily covereu by the 
gloom Cg twilight. The next ee onddivers?- te 
create 8n impression that were not among the humbugged—that they had 
not been out with the party ; but their exculpations came too late—the * cat 
was out of the bag,” and the grave countenances of the boys and their gracefal 
gyrations of the open hand with the thumb placed to the tip of the nose, 
sufficiently indicated the public sentiment on that puint, and expressed the deep 
sympathy manifested for their disappointment. 

e have thus imperfectly sketched an ‘“owre true tale,”’ and we regret that 
we have not time or space to do it full justice, for such things don’t happen 
every week, aud we are persuaded that many a long day will be chronicled with 
the past ere the stirriny incidents of the great * Bloomfield Bear Hunt” will 
fade from remembrance. Perry County (Pa.) Democrat. 
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FLOGGING AN EDITOR. 














Every exchange paper on our table, and the number is not a. small one, com- 
plains of the want of news. Nothing is going on in Congress, not even a duel 
—the boundary question and the Florida war, are both worn out, and not a 
murder is to be had for !ove or money. Even “ shocking accidents” and ‘ aw- 
ful catastrophies”” are as scarce as warming pans in the West Indies, and there 
has not been a mob, or a highway robbery worth a fig, for alongtime. What 
isto be done? What can we, poor editors, do to keep our readers in good hut 
mour? Some contrive to fill up their columns with their own private concerns, 
and what is worse yet, with their personal quarrels. But this is an example we 
do not intend to follow. Patrons, when they pay a publisher for his paper, do 
not expect him to devote it to his own private affairs. A clergyman would pro- 
bably give offence if he were to keep the fodder for bis horse in the gallery of 
the church, or hang up his winter's stock of bacon and sausages around the pul- 
pit. And yet this would not be more palpably appropriating to private use, 
what belongs to the public, than for an editor to fill ais paper with his own per- 
sonal affairs. 

Well, as we are not disposed to occupy our columns with personal abuse, we 
will try something else, and reiate an incident, for the truth of which we can 
vouch. 

About twenty-five years ago, whea a certain Western State (which we shall 
not name) was a territory, and with a few inhabitants, a young lawyer from one 
of the old States, emigrated thither, and settled in the town of K——. He 
succeeded admirably in his profession, and rose rapidiy in popular favor. He 
had been there nearly two years, when he induced a printer to come on and 
print for him a weekly paper, of which he was editor and proprietor. Squire S. 
was much pleased, for a while, with editing a paper. He was a man of very 
low stature, but he used the editorial ‘“‘ we’’ as frequently as if there were a 
dozen of him, and each as big as Daniel Lambert, or the Kentucky Giant. 


Strange to say, there were at that time, men in office who were not a parti- 
cle more honest than they should be; a thing which probably never happened 
before, and never will again. Squire S. felt all the patriotism of a son of '76, 
and poured out grape shot and canister egainst public abuses. This soon stirred 
a hornet’s nest about his ears ; but as there was no other paper in the territory, 
there was no reply, and he enjoyed his warlike propensities in security. 

At length he published an article more severe and cutting, against malfeas- 
ance in office, than any that had preceded it. In fact, chougk pointed at no one 
individual in particular, it was a ‘‘ scorcher.” 

Some three or four days afterwards, he was sitting alone in his editorial office, 
waich was about a quarter of a mile from the printing establishment, his pen 
was busy with a paragraph when his door was opened without much ceremony, 
and in stalked a man about six feet in his stockings. He asked, “are you S., 
the proprietor of this paper!” Thinking he had found a new patron, the little 
man, with one of his blandest smiles, answered in the affirmative. The stran- 
ger deliberately drew the last number of the paper from his pocket, and pointing 
to the article against rogues in office, told the affrighted editor that it was in- 
tended for “him.” It was in vain that S. protested he had never heard of him 
before. The wrath of the visiter rose to fever heat, and from being so long re- 
strained, boiled over with double fury. He gave the editur his choice, either to 
publish a humble, a very humble recantation, or take a flogging on the spot. 
Either alternative vas worm-wood, bat what could he do? The enraged of- 
fice holder was twice his size, and at one blow could qaalify him for an obit- 
uary notice. He agreed to retract, and as hia visitor insisted upon writing it 
himself, he sat down to the task. Squire S. made an excuse to walk to the 
printing office, with a promise that he would be back in season to sign it, as soon 
as it was finished. 

S. had gone hardly fifty rods when he encountered a man who enquired where 
Squire 8.’s office was, and if he was at home. Suspecting that he, too, was 
on the same errand as the other visitor, he pointed to the office, and told him he 
would find the editor within, writing a most abusive article against officehold- 
ers. This was enough. The eyes of the new comer flashed fire. He rushed 
into the office and assailed the stranger with the epithets, “ /iar,”’ “‘ scoundrel,” 
“coward ;” and told him he would teach him how to write. The gentleman 
supposing it was some bully sent there by the editor, sprang to his feet, and a 
fight ensued, that beat the Kilkenny cats all hollow. The table was upset and 


| smashed into kindling wood—the contents of a large jug of ink stood in pud- 


dles on the floor—the chairs had their legs and backs broken beyond the skill of 
surgery to cure them. This seemed only to inspire the combatants with still 
greater fury. Blow followed blow, with the rapidity of lightning, and the force 
of asledge-hammer. First ene was kicking on the floor and then the other— 
each taking it in turn, prettyequally. The ink on the floor found its way to 
their faces, till both of them cut the most ludicrous figure imaginable. e 
noise and uproar was tremendous. The neighbors ran to the door and exclaim- 
ed with astonishment, that two negroes were fighting in Squire S.’s office. 
None dered separate them. At length, completely exhausted, and pounded to 
a jelly, they ceased fighting. The circumstances of the case became known, 
and the next day, hardly able to sit on horseback, their heads bound up, they 
started homeward, convinced that thev had obtained very little satisfaction 
from their attempt to flog aneditor. Louisville Advertiser, 


—— 





A Suicide Maniac.—There is at present attached to the establishment of a 
gentleman residing in Kent, a man who has a singular penchant for ending his 
own existence. He has made five attempts to deprive himself of life within 
the last three years, all of which, however, have, through some providential in- 
terference, been rendered futile. He is possessed with the idea that he is 
‘‘doomed” to destroy himself, which idea took possession of his mind at the 
commencement of the time above specified, when he made an attempt to hang 
himself in one of the outhouses, but was discovered and cut down by a fellow- 
servant, ere life became extinct. Seven months afterwards, he attempted to 
drown himself in a horse-pond ; but in this instance his life was rescued by a 
Newfoundland dog belonging to his master. His “ mania” then remained nu- 
gatory for 12 months, at the expiration of which period he swallowed a quantity 
of some deleterious drug, the nature of which was never ascertained. ‘This at- 
tempt nearly cost him his life, and he was only recovered by the most strenu- 
ous exertions. The fourth attempt occurred during last summer, whilst in at- 
tendance on his master near the sea-side. He was missed from his usual post, 
and some time afterwards his body was washed on shore by the tide. It was 
at first conjectured that he had accidentally fallen from the cliffs; but, on his 
recovery, he acknowledged that he had thrown himself into the sea. He is at 
the present time recovering from the effects of his fifth attempt. One day last 
week he was sent to the neighbouring town with the letter-bag ; but, not hav- 
ing returned long after the time he was expected, a servant was despatched to 
ascertain the cause of his protracted absence. The servant shortly returned, 
and stated that the ill-fated man had attempted to poison himself, and was then 
lying in the town to which he had been sent, in a most deplorable state. He 
had purchased a dose of laudanum at a chemist’s, entered a public house, and 
calling for a glass of brandy and water, had emptied the contents of the phial 
into the beverage, and drankit. However, his usual good fortune did not for- 
sake him: the chemist of whom he purchased the drug was sent for to attend 
him, and by a timely application of the stomach pump, the unfortunate suicide- 
maniac was eventually restored to consciousness ; but it will be some time be- 
fore he will recover from the effects of his last deleterious potion.—Derbyshire 


Chronicle. 


Savage Altack.—Some days ago, a woodman, named Michel, while employ- 
ed on the woods of Malley, near Courboux, in the Haute Saone, was assailed 
by a wolf, which tore him in several places, and would have killed him had not 
another woodman, named Huot, come to his relief, and seared the animal 
away. Having, wth some other men, placed Michel in safety, Huot and his 
companions went to hunt up the wolf, resolved to destroy him. Having dis- 
covered him, a terrible conflict ensued; Jollivet, one of the men, was severely 
wounded and bitten in the arm and body. The beast was diverted from him 
by the assaults of the other men, and in his rage sprang upon the wife of one 
of them, and wes tearing her with teeth and claws, when the husband. a man 
of natural strength, seized the creature by the ears, turned it on its back, and 
there held it until his companions killed it with their hatchets. 


Lieutenant Edwin Colville Moore, of the 17th Foot, has been tried by court 
martial, in India, for sending a challenge to and fighting with Lieutenant Robert 
Hawkes, of the 4th Foot; it being the third instance, within six months, in 
which he has been engaged as a principal in hostile meetings with officers of 
her majesty’s army. There were other seaagee, having reference to the use of 

ew 





full gallop ! 
, The aie party soon sloped for home, with bespattered boots, torn breeches 








foul language and gambling transactions. as convicted of the main body 
of the Taieal: and sentenced to be dismissed her Majesty’s Service. 
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RACES AND MATCHES TO COME. 
BaTiMore, Md. - Kendail Course, Jocke _ “4 ew tegs te! Tenee 17th May. 
” Dai e a ; 
CampEn & Pata. sockey pad aes: Mecotathe ar aes Prine tol 
Cosoura, U.C. - - Newcastle Club, about rte Sts pa , 18th May. 
Pore tre, Mo. - - - Jockey Club Spring Meeting, Ist Wednesday, 4th May. 
aT ee ee Post Stake and other races on the 12th and 13th Mer. 
F ont, Ky - Ca to! Course, J.C. Spring Meeting, Ist Tuesday ,3d May. 
er Miss. - Oakland Course, Colts’ Stake, six subs., Ist Tueeday, Ist Nov. 
Hype ma ar Jockey Club Fall ney Loy neap eee f met 
: Inb eeting, Ist Tuesday, ay. 
ew ina’ pate Vator Courses bef J. C. Spring Meeting, 2d Tuesslay, 10th May. 
“— men $20,000 a side, Boston vs. Fashion, 2d Tuesday, 10th May 
N.J ,the week following the Union Course. 
(See advt.) 


e : ‘ Match, 
. . - - Beacon Course. J 
“8 Trotting Meeting, Ist Tuesday, 3d May. 


z “city and Home District Course, 5th Tuesday, 3lst May. 
National Course, J.C. Spring Meeting, Ist Tuesday, 3d May. 


Stallions for 1849. 


Notices like the following (never exceeding two lines) will be inserted during the sea 
gon Jor Five Dollars. ts those gentlemen who advertise their horses in detail (to the amount 
of Fama Dollars) in this paper, no charge will be maze. 

ALTORF, by Imp. Fylde, dam by Virginian, at the farm ef Miles Kelly, inthe neighbor 
hood of Bowling Green, Ky., at $40 and $60. 


AUTOCRAT, Imp., by Grand Duke, out of Olivetta by Sir Oliver. at Graysville, Todd 
Co., Ky., at $60 and $75—John D. Tyler & Co 


BELSHAZZAR, Imp , by Blacklock, out of Manuelia by Dick Andrews, at the stable of 
Thos. Alderson, Nashville, Tenn., at $75 and $100, and $1 to the groom. 


BIRMINGHAM, by Stockholder, out of Black Sophia (Bee’s-wing’s dam), at the Capitol 
Course, Frankfort, Ky.,at $50, and $1 to the groom—C. W. Kennedy. 


CYMON, by Marion—Fair Forester by Imp. Chance, at the stable of Dr. Geo. Goodwyn, 
Belfic13, Greensville co., Va., 40 m.s. of Petersburg—$30 cash, or $35 Ist July-$1 to gr. 

DONCASTER, Imp., by Longwaist, dam by Muley, at Wm.J. Minor’s stable, Natchez, 
Miss., at $25 the season in advance, and $1 to groom. 


GANO, by Eclipse, out of Betsey Richards, will make the present season at the Lafay- 
ette Course, Augusta, Ga., at $30.—Walton & Lamkin. 


GLENCOE, Imp., by Sultan, out of Trampoline by Tramp, Forks of Cypress, near 
Florence, Ala., at $100, and $1 to the groom—T. Kirkman. - 


GREY EAGLE, by Woodpecker. out of Ophelia by Wild Medier, 1+ mile from George- 
town, Ky., on the Paris Turnpike, at $50 cash.—Thos. M. Scruggs, agent. 
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GREY MEDOC, by Medoc, out of Grey Fanny by Bertrand, at E. M. Blackburn’s stable, 
Woodford County, Ky., at $75 or $50 in the season. 


HUGH LUPUS, Imp., by Priam, out of Her Highness by Moses, at Messrs. Rouzan’s 
stud farm, near Carro:ton, La., at $50 cash. 

JOHN BASCOMBE, by Bertrand—Grey Goose by Pacolet, at the Bertrand Course, 
Ala., at $60, and $1 to the groom.—David Myers & Co. 


LANGFORD, Imp., by Starch, owt of Peri (the dam of ‘Sir Hercules by Wanderer, 14 
miles east of Franklin, Warren co.,O., at $20, $30, and $40, $1 togr.—W.V. Barkalow. 


MARION, by Sir Archy, dam by Imp. Citizen, at Northampton, N. C., limited to 75 
mares, at $75 each. 


MERCER, Imp, by Emilius, out of Young Mouse (Rat-trap’s dam) by Godolphin, at 
Penn’s Neck, 1} miles from Princeton, N. J., at $10, $15 and $20. < 
MONARCH, Imp., by Priam, out of Delphine (The Queen's dam) by Whisker, at The 

Woodlands, near Columbia, S.C., at $60 cash, aud $1 to the groom. 


MONMOUTH ECLIPSE, by Eclipse, out ef Honesty by lunp. Expedition, at Geo. E. 
Blackburn’s stable, 2} miles from Frank fort, Ky., on the Georgetown Turnpike, at $100. 

MORVEN, Imp , by Rowton, out of Nanine (the dam of Glaucus) by “Selim, at Penn's 
Neck, 14 miles from Princeton, N. J., at $10, $15 and $20. 

PRIAM, Imp., by Emilius, ou! of Cressida by Whisker, at L. P. Cheatham’s stables, Ro- 
bertson’s Bend. 7 m. w. from Nashv Ne, Tenn., and $150, & $1, payable in the season 

RED TOM, by Bertrand, out of Duchess of Marlboro’ (Luda's dam) by Sir Archy, at the 
Oakland Course, Hinds Co., Miss., at $20 and $30. 

RIDDLESWORTH, Imp., by Emilius, out of Filagree by Soothsayer, at James L. Brad- 
ley’s stable, near Lexington, Ky. 

RUBY, Jmp., by Emilius, out of Imp, Eliza by Rubens, at Col. Isaac Lane’s stable, near 
Tuscumbia, Ala., at $25 the season. 

ROSIN-THE-BOW, by Bertrand, out of Lady Gray by Robin Gray, he by Imp. Royalist— 
at the farm of Jesse McIlvaine, Potosi, Mo., at $25, $40, and $1 to the groom. 


SARPEDON, Imp., by Emilius, out of Icaria by The Flyer, at the stable of Col. Edmun- 
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maintaining to the end—much to the gratification of 
mud and water was ‘nigh’ belly-deep half round. 


SATURDAY, Feb. 12—Purse $——, ent. $—, for horses raised in Jefferson County. 
J Hamberlain’s (Mr. Bagnell’s) gr. f. by Little Pacolet + a mana “yf 
P. B. January, Sec’y J. J.C. 


MISCELLANEOUS EXTRACTS. 


From our late Foreign Papers. 











A Sailor Ashore —Our tars, on receiving their first payment, amounting to 
upwards of eighty pounds per man, hed never been accustomed to the posses- 
sion of such a eum, and the most ludicrous scenes took place on shore during 
their leave of absence. A sailor could not be satistied with having a hackney 
coach to drive him about during the day. No, Jack must needs have no less 
than three coaches, the first for himself, the second for his lady, and the third, 
which brought up the rear, contained a blind fiddler, and a keg of rum. One 
of these madcaps hired the London stage coach, intending to take a trip to 
London with his lady. At this time there were not many public conveyances, 
and Jack having taken the entire coach to himself, it was natural to suppose 
that there would be a deficiency in the number of conveyances for passengers 
on that day. Just as the coach was about to start, an officer came up, and re- 
quested the coachman to open the coach door. 

air? coach is full, sir,” said the coachman, as he touched his hat and 
Ss ° 
* How can that be !” said the officer. ‘You have only two passengers.” 
“True, your honor,” relied the coachman. ‘It is one of the crew of the 
-, and he has engaged the entire coach for himself and his party.” 
‘‘ Oh, if that’s the case,” said the lieutenant, “only let me see him, and I'll 
soon settle the business.” 

Whereupon the lieutenant made no more ado, but opened the coach door, 
and would have entered, but Jack, who had got his grog aboard, hailed him. 

‘* What ship, hey! where the devil are you steering to? don’t you know that 
fam the captain of this here craft?” 

“I know it, Jack,” said the lieutenant, 
aboard to London.” 

“Til be d—d if I do, though,” says Jack; “this is my ship, and nobody 
shall eome aboard without I say the word.” 

The coachman here spoke to Jack, and said, “‘It is Lieut. G 
te take a berth in your cabin.” 

‘I'l! be damned if he shall though,” replied Jack ; “‘ he never axed me into 
the cabin aboard the M Howsomever, tell him he may go upon deck 
if he likes, and I hope he'll look after you, and see that you are steady at the 
helm, and don’t sarve us the same as one of you land lubbers did about three 
ec ago, when he ran foul of one of the landmarks, and pitched us all over- 

oard,”’ 

The lieutenant heard Jack's reply, and taking it all in good part mounted the 
coach and rolled away to London. 


Auctioneering Extraordinary.—-Y esterday afternoon a sale of a novel cha- 
racter took place on the grounds belonging to the Beehive Tavern, Carter- 
street, Walworth, in consequence of Mr. Batty, the proorietor of a most valua- 
ble collection of wild beasts and other animals, relinquishing his provincial 
inenageries, prior to his undertaking the re-building and proprietorship of Ast- 
ley’s Amphitheatre. At one o’clock Mr. J. Wisby, the auctioneer, ascended 
the rostrum, and, in the course of his address, took occasion to observe, that 
the present sale by public auction was the first that had ever occurred in this 
country, and was, perhaps, without a parallel as to the intrinsic value of the 
auima!s and the circumstances under which they were brought befure the pub- 
lic. The following will afford some idea of the prices at which the different 
lots were dispused of :—A gigantic white Polar bear, the largest in Europe, 
£37; a pair of beautiful Esquimaux sledge dogs, £3 7s.; a pair of golden 
pheasants, £3 10s.; a blue and buff macaw, a remarkably clever talker, £2 
10s.; a horned owl, from North America, £3.; a magnificent Barbary lion, 
trained for performing in the ‘illegitimate drama,” 105 guineas ; a trained 
male elephant, 350 guineas. 

M. Cherubini has just given in his resignation as director of the Conserva- 
toire de Musique. ‘The illustrious composer is now in his eighty-second year. 
He has been forty-eight years connected with this establishment, of which he 
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‘and you must give me a berth 
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Townes, Lynesville, Granville Co. N.C. 


SHADOW, by Eclipse Ligh’ foot, out of Sally Slouch by Virginian, at N. B. Luse’s Brick 
Stable, Morristown, N. J., near the Morris and Essex Rail Road, at $15. 


SOVEREIGN, Imp., by Emilius, out of Fleur-de-Lis by Bourbon, at the Hampton Course, 
Augusta, Ga., under the direction of S. W. Shelton, at $30, and $1] to groom. 











STEEL, by Imp. Fylde, out of Diamond by Constitution, at the stable of Richard C. Pur- 
year, Christianville, Mecklenburg co., Va., at $60 and $100, and $1 to the groom. 


TRUSTEE, Imp., by Catton, out of Emma by Whiskey, at the stable of Wm. L. White, 
Spring Grove, Hanover co., Va.,13 miles north of Richmond, at $40—$1 to groom. 


VERTNER, by Medoc, out of Lady Adams by Whipster, atthe Post of Arkansas, at $20, 
limited to a very few mares. 


WAGNER, by Sir Charles ,dam by Marion, at the farm of Maj.George Wylie, Gallatin, 
_ Teno , at $100. 


WILD BILL (formerly Pilot), by Sir Archy, dam by Gallatin, at John J. Hunter's plan- 
tation, Dallas County, Ala. 


WOUDPECKER, by Bertrand, dam by Imp. Buzzard, at his old stand, Home, Bourbon 
County, Ky., at $50.—J. J. & A. Cunningham. 


ZINGANEE, (Garrison’s,) by Sir Archy, out of Atalanta by Imp. Chance, at the Kendal! 
Course, Baltimore, Md., at $40 and $1. 
LL TT CS ae a — 


JEFFERSON (Miss.) RACES. 
NatTcuHez, Feb. 15, 1842. 


Dear P.,—The races over the Jefferson Course (Hamberlain’s) commenced 
on the 9th iust., and continued four days. The Club had been re-organised, 
and extra preparations made for an interesting meeting, but most inclement 
weather, and a misunderstanding as regarded the time of the races, rendered 
the meeting comparatively uninteresting to sportemen, and unprofitable to the 
proprietor. The first day was restricted to horses of Jefferson County, or 
horses owned in the county six months previous to the meeting. 


WEDNESDAY, Feb. 9, 1842—Purse $100, ent. $15 added, free for all ages, 3 yr. olds to 
carry 86los.—4, 100-5, 110—6, 118—7 and upwards, 124lbs.; 3lbs. allowed to mares 
_ _ and geldings. Mile heats. 
P. B. January’s br. f. Martins’ Judy, by Young's Mercury, (he by Mercury, out of 
an Oscar mare,) dam by Eclipse, 3 y:s John. 1 1 
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Snyder & Williams’ ch. g. Copperas, by Snyder—Thomas, aged .......--...--.. 2 dist. 
P. Farley’s (Saml. Laughman’s) h. Jim-the- Butcher, by a Butcher, out of a Flat- 
OCR TOD cba 4. tb ska saute detenennistiledbetdis sbdecedoukes deat tatiedeba 3 dist. 


Time, 2:00—2:03. 

The start was very pretty, and the running very close, until the entrance into 
the back stretch, where the filly headed the horses, and was hard held through- 
out, winning the heat by some 20 or 39 yards. The betting was between the 
horses ;—never having given my filly a trial run, and her training being only 
iwo weeks old, there were no bets offered on her. 

Second heat.—A pretty brush to the first turn, but there the running together 
ceased. The filly came in an easy winner again, which fact made me so very 
greedy for fame, that I forthwith entered her for the next day's race! 


THURSDAY, Feb. 10—Purse $100, ent. $15 added, restricted to Jefferson, Claiborne, 
. tops and Cossiah Counties ; conditions as before. Mile heats, best 3 in 5. 
nyder é& Williams’ br. f. Gulnare, by Imp. Sarpedon, dam by Sir Wil- 
HOM, 9 PUB. 20 oosst ss bdeded desea a Ds cele)! xe 22 
1.1 


P. B. January's br. f. Martins’ Judy, pedigree above, 3 yrs.......---..--.- 
Time, 1:59}—1:59—2:03—2:04. Mudhalf leg deep. 


It was said that Gulnare wae ineligible, aud it was thought I would object to 
her being entered, and indeed I was urged to do so, as my filly had run the day 
before, in no training, and the rain of the morning had made the track very 
heavy—strong reasons; but I looked on the rain-drenched crowd, and they 
looked as though they would give a ¢reat all round to see the race, and being 
fond of the fun myself, I said not a word “ agin’ the mar’s runnin’, ”’ 

Two to one was freely offered on Judy’s distancing Gulnare, either the first 
heat, or in the race, and no takers. She won the two first heats after very 
pretty running. Then the knowing ones thought she was puffed on the loins, 
and perceiving that the runs and covering could not produce a sweat, they 
offered 2 to 1 on Gulnare, and no takers! Gulnare wun the next heat, and I 
proposed drawing Judy, but dear friends thought otherwise, acd the next heat, 
through counter orders, J. was pulled up in the home stretch, when near G., by 
which process she was distanced. She must have been wofully ‘‘out of fix,” 
for the four miles didn’t make her sweat. 
oe u aa 11—Purse $—., ent. $15, free for the world, conditions as before. Two 
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Snyder & Williams’ b. g. by T 

P. Farley's (P. Cable's) b. b. Crooked-legs, by Bow lage, oat of @ pacer cai. diet. 
able to give the pedigrees of all the racers 
as it shows so plainly a man’s familiarity with 
The race was most infernal fast for the first half mile, old 


It gives me peculiar pleasure to be 
that performed on our course, 
Turf matters ! 


Crook having the lead; on the back-stretch the brown collared him, and after a 


was one of the founders, and has been twenty years at its head. M. Auber is 
spoken of as his successor. 

‘The Emperor of Russia,’’ says a letter from St. Petersburg, “ has resolved 
to allow severa! more Poles who took part in the revolutioa to return home. 
Among them is Prince Oginski, who, for several years past has subsisted in 
France as a bookbinder.” 

A Vienna letter, in the Gazette of Upper Germany, says :—“ Prince Leopold, 

the youngest son of Duke Ferdinand of Saxe Coburg, who is gone with his 
father to Tanker has for the last six months applied himself with great ardor 
to the study of the Spanish language, being designed as a rival to the son of 
the Infante Don Francisco de Paula for the hand of the young Queen of 
Spain.” 
Duel at Marseilles.—Thne Moniteur Parisien states that the duel between 
General Levasseur and Commandant Arrighi took place at Marseilles on the 
18th inst., at ten paces, as the latter had insisted. The General shot his ad- 
versary dead on the spot, and he is reported to have said, while looking at his 
corpse, “It was be who wished it to be so; but I swear, in the presence of 
God, that I have never done anything but good to him.” 


The new Austrian bank-notes, which made their appearance with the new 
year, are exceedingly beautiful, indeed far tov beautiful for bills of credit. 
They resemple the steel-plate engravings in the English annuals. They in- 
crease in beauty and elegance in proportien to the magnitude-of the sums they 
represent. These new notes have created quite a sensation in our capital ; and 
for several days after they were issued the national bank was besieged by per- 
sons anxious to obtain them. They are for 5 florins, JO florins, 20 florins, 50 
florins, 100 florins, and 1,000 florins. The principal artists in Vienna have 
been employed in preparing the designs and executing the engravings. The 
paper employed for these bank-notes is of a most superior kind, and manufac 
tured for the purpose. Of its strength an idea may be formed from the fact 
that a stripe of ithalf a yard long will bear the suspension at its extremity of 
35 pounds weight. Vienna Paper. 
The Royal Plate-—The grand wine cistern, the largest and finest piece of 
plate on record in Europe, made for his Majesty George the Fourth, by Messrs. 
Rundle and Bridge, was used at the festivities at Windsor Castle, in honor of 
the Royal christening. Its contents on this occasion were forty gallons of 
spiced claret, and it was placed in the Waterloo Gallery. Her Majesty and 
her august and Royal guests were served from it, and drank the health of his 
Royal Highness the Prince of Wales. Many pieces of the regalia were also 
made use of at the Royal festivities on this occasion, having been brought from 
town by Messrs. Bridge and Rundle, to whose custody the whole of the regalia 
had been comm‘tted immediately after the conflagration in the Tower, by the 
Lord Chamberlain. The aucient salt-cellar of state, richly adorned with pre- 
cious stones, placed between her Majesty and the King of Prussia, on the ban- 
quet table, is model of the White Tower, the embrasures in it are filled by 
miniature cannons placed on carriages, wrought in gold. The ancient font, in 
St. George’s Chape!, from which his Royal Highness the Prirce of Wales was 
baptised, had been regilt, and, together with numerous articles of plate dis- 
played in the Waterloo Gallery and St. George Hall, had been brought from 
town with the regalia and state salt-cellar. 


Tyrone Power's Last Letter.—Previous to Puwer’s departure for Liverpool 
to embark, he dined with the mess of the regiment. Lord putting 
on a pilot coat as the party broke up, Powe; said jestingly, ‘‘I sail on such a 
day, and want a pilot more than you.” “I'll send you this,” was the reply. 
The next morning his lordship received the following humorous yet prophetic 
epistle; the authenticity of the following copy we vouch for:— ‘ Be kiad to 
your father, and give him your coat,’ so says the proverb, and so say I, since it 
is fitting we obey good and wholesome counsel. Send the toggery forthwith, 
which I will wear to your honor and my profit, though it might appear question- 
able whether any decent homo could benefit by adopting any habit of yours ; 
etill, one thing is certain, you possess few which might not be cast away to 
your own advantage. With this graceful comment I close, wishing you health 
to wear every rag you possess threadbare, and that you may have to wear a wig, 
and use Abon Hassan’s dye for your eye-brows,—that your shadow may ex- 
tend from Indus to the Pole,—and that before I depart the land, you will favor 
me with the light of your phiz. Yours truly, Tyrone Power. 
20 Leicester square, Thursday evening. 
““P.S, I depart on Fridey, per mail,—come up one night before that fatal 
hour.” 
Marriage a Lottery.—Our readers are acquainted with the singular freak of 
the young man who made a lottery of himself. The following has been the 
dénouement of this ingenious speculation, for the truth of which a provincial 
journal refers us to the provincial registry of Lyons. The drawing took place 
in the fairest manner possible, in presence of a notary and of several witnesses. 
Mdile. Euphrasie B., a young lady of fortune at Lyons, won the young map. 
A singular incident occurred after the drawing had been decided. The young 
lady was still unawares of her good fortune, when one morning a lady waited 
upon her in a state of most painful exeitement. 
“Save my life, Mademoiselle !” 
** How 7” 
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“Cede your ticket to me.”’ 
"s he fo ticket ?” 
“The lottery-ticket—the ticket for the young man.” 
“Oh, I had quite forgotten it.” Lian 
“Then kaow, Mademoiselle, that I love, that I adore him. I had take 
and pay M 2, much as my means would allow of my doing My 
s area anks. Yours is th ize. 0 wi 
canee thy idei™ s the only prize. Cede it to me, or you will 
‘* Madame,” replied Mademoiselle Euphrasie, 
the tickets, that if the young man should not please me, or if I should not 
please the young man, we are to divide the 200,000 francs, aud not to marr 
one another. This chance remains for you: as for my ticket, I shall keep it , 
An hour afterwards the prize young man presented himself to Euphrasie - 
they were mutually satisfied, and lost no time in binding the conjugal knot, 
The lady who had been so anxious to obtain the transfer of Euphrasie’s ticket 
was a widow of Carcassonne, and is said to have destroyed herself. The young 
couple united by lottery are spending their honeymoon at Narbonne. 7 
Constitutionnel. 
A bandit, in Corsica, named Stefanini, has just been sliot by ili i 
: . : y the military in 
that islard. He had long been the terror of the inhabitants, and his andacity 
bad latterly arrived at such a pitch that he carried off the Mayor of Sari, and 
kept him prisoner for 40 days in the mountains ; nor did he release his captive 
till the ransom of 4,000fr., which he had insisted on, was fully paid. The mili- 
tary at last tracked him to his retreat in the mountains, and laid in ambush for 
him several days. A most obstinate combat took place, when he appeared, and 


he was shot dead just as he was reloading his carbine. Some of the soldiers 
were wounded. 


A Turkish Military Execution —The five prisoners were arranged in a line 
with their faces to the sea, and their backs to their companions, who retired 
some thirty paces. ‘* They are going tu shoot the men!” I said. My 
companions exclaimed that such must be impossible—five soldiers o,,!y 
brought forward to execute the same number of people! In another moment 
my surmise had been verified : a volley was discharged, but oaly one of the 
men fell. { cannot dwell upon the scene ; it was the most barbarous ever my 
lot to witness. The muskets were loaded and re-loaded several times, and ful! 
ten minutes elapsed before an end was put to the sufferings of the victims - 
whilst the matter was coolly regarded by a number of spectators who had cul. 
lected behind the neighboring wall Hunter’s Expedition to Syria 


A few days aco a vessel from India arrived in England with two ourang-ou- 
tangs, consigned to a merchant in London, which died on the voyage. The 
merchant, on receiving a letier from his agent that they were on thei. voyage, 
entered into an arrangement with the Zoolog‘cal Gardens, that if they arrived 
in this country alive they would give £200 for them. On the vessel reaching the 
Dowaz the captain forwarded a letter to the merchant, informing him of the mis- 
fortune. One of them was aged, and a female, the other was a young male ; 
the latter fell sick after a few days of the voyage, and the female attended upon 
it, giving it its food, and nursing it on her lap. However, the young male got 
well, and they were cheerful for a considerable time, running about the ship 
and up the rigging, the female frequently cleaning out her berth, when suddenly 
she fell sick, and after a long illness died, which the younger one so took to 
heart that it fretted and cried like a child, and died very shortly afterwards 
They are in spirits, and it is the intention of the owner to have them stuffed. 


i ; , , “a Globe. 
Enormous Turbot.—On Friday there arrived in Evinburgh, from one of the 


boats at present engaged fishing turbot at the island of May, one of the largest 
of that species of fish ever seen in this city, or on the coast; it measured up- 
wards of three feet in length, two feet three inches in breadth, and more than 
four inches thick, and weighed upwards of 40!bs. In quality (as declared by 
one of the first judges in town) it is one of the finest ever seen. It was caught 
with about thirty more in one net. Caledonian Mercury 


“there is a written clause on 





be) SALE OF THE STOCK OF ED. J. HAMILTON. 
Y virtue of an order of the Orphan’s Court, of Charles County, in the State of Ma- 
ryland, the subscribers will sell at private sale the whole or any part of the follow 
iy MEER ae Cenmneh-tese horses. 
No. I. Gr. m. Ninon de L’ Enclos, by Wynn’s Rattler, dam by Ogle’s Oscar. 
No. 2. Miss Cleveland, by Imp. Trentiy: Ot of No. 1. te 
No. 3. Gr. f. Kate Harris, 3 yrs. old Spring of 1842, by Imp. Priam, out of No. 1. 
No. 4. Gr. f. 1 yr. old Spring of 1842, by Imp. Margrave, out of No. 1. 


No. 5. Ch. f. 1 yr. old Spring of 1842, by Duane, out of No. 2. 

No. 6. B.m. Attaway, by Sir James, dam by Randolph’s Gracchus. 

No. 7. B. c. John Causin, 4 yrs. old, by Imp. Zinganee, ou: of No. 6. 

No.8. B.c. Corinthian, 2 yzs., by Imp. Margrave, out of No. 6. 

No. 9. B.c. G. W., 2 yrs., by John Bull, out of No. 1. 

No. 10. Gr. f. Miss Wills, 4 yrs. Spring of 1842, by Imp. Zinganee, out of Laura (the 


dam of Roanna, &c.) 

No. 11 Ch. m. Queen of Clubs, by Eclipse, dam by Randolph’s Gracchus. 

No. 12. B. c. Prior, 4 yrs. Spring of 1842, by Imp. Priam, out of No. 11. 

No. 13. B. f.3 yrs. Spring of 1842. by John Ball, out of No. 11. 

No. 14. Ch. c. 2 yrs. Spring of 1842, by Imp. Emancipation, out of No. 11. 

Attaway, Queen of Clubs, and Miss Cleveland are in foal to John Tyler, by Eclipse 

John Causin and Kate Harris are in training inthe stable of Col. Thompson. Miss Wiis 

is in fine condition for training. ANN E. HAMILTON, Executrix, 
GEO. W. MATTHEWS, Executor 

Port Tobago, Charles Co., Md., 10th March, 1842. of Ep. J. HaMILTon. 

(March 19-4t.) 





CITY HOTEL, WASHINGTON, D. C. : 
‘P\UE subscribers have again taken the extensive buildings recently occupied by tlie 
Post Office Department, and formerly occupied by them as a Hotel, situated at the 
corner of Pennsylvania Avenue and Fourteenth-street. The house has been thorough!y 
repaired and newly furnished, and no expense has been spared in furnishing the house, 
so as to render it elegant and comfortable. Active and careful waiters Lave been em- 
ployed, the table wiil be supplied with all the luxuries of the seasons the market aflords ; 
their wines and liquors they believe will please the most fastidious tastes. No pains 
will be spared to render those who visit the house comfortable, and the charges having 
wee te they hope will prove an inducement to all persons visiting the city to give 
them a call. 

Its location in the most fashionable part of the city, and its proximity to the President's 
House and the Public Offices, render it a desirable stopping place for persons visiting (ne 
city either on business or pleasure. From the construction of the house it is peculia:-y 
adapted for the accommodation of families, having many parlors with bed-rooms ad- 


5- 
When this Hote was formerly occupied by the present proprietors, it enjoyed as exten- 
sive a patronage of both fashionable persons and men of business as any other hotel in 
the city, and by care and attention, with a desire to please all who may favor them with 
a call, they hope again to earn it. 

A baggage wagon, withcareful and trusty porters, will convey the baggage to and 
from the Railroad, Hotel, and Steamboats. A. FULL & CO. 
(March 194t.} 





ji WOBURN PIGS. a 
‘- subscriber will be prepared to furnish pigs of this valuable breed during the 

month of May next, of pure blood and choice stock. The price for pigs not over 
three months old will be $50 per pair, delivered caged in New York city. 

The subscriber can also furnish Berkshire pigs of large grade an Fang blood, from 
stock selected from the most celebrated piggeries in the State of New York. Price, $20 
per pair, delivered in New York. A 
Orders by mail must be directed to the subscriber at Mendham, Morris Co., N. J. 
March 15th, 1842—[m. 19-5t.] CHARLES STARR, Jr. 





FOR SALE 

te’ thorough-bred race-horse BARONET. He is a bright sorrel, coming four years 
old, was got in England, and foaled in the U. S. He is out of Fear, by Spencer, 

D. B. SMITH, 


sonof Sultan. See English Stud Book. Apply to - 
New Brunswick. _ 


{March 19-4t.] 





BEACON COURSE TROTTING. 
ye following Sweepstakes are now open to come off over the above course tlie last 
week in April, three or more to make a race. Toclose Ilth of April. 
No. 1. Sweepstakes for all trotting horses, sub. $200 each, h. ft. Two mile heats, in 
harness. 
No. 2. Sweepstakes for horses that never won a purse over $100, sub. $100 each, i. 
ft. Two mile heats, in harness. 
No. 3. Sweepstakes for horses that never won a purse over $100, sub. $100 each, h. 
ft. Two mile heats, under the saddle. ‘ 
No. 4. Sweepstakes fer horses that never won a purse over $30, sub. $100 each, h. ft. 
Two mile heets, under the saddle. ; 
No. 5. Sweepstakes for horses that never won a purse, sub. $100 each, h. ft. Mile 
heats, best 3 in 5,in wagons, weighing 250Ibs. 
No. 6. Sweepstakes for horses that never trotted for money, sub. $100 each, hi. ‘. 
Two mile heats, under the saddle. " 
No. 7. Sweepstakes for 4 yr. olds, sub. $100 each,h. ft. Mile heats, best 3 in 5, under 
the saddle. 
The regular Spring Meeting will commence on Tuesday, 3d of May, when the follow- 
ing purses will be given :— . q 
First Day— Purse $100, for horses never having trotted for money. Two mile heats, 
in harness. ; 
Same Day Purse $100, for horses never having won a purse over $50. Two mue 
heats, under the saddle. 
Second Day—Purse $100, for horses that never won a purse over that amount. Two 
mile heats, under the saddle. 
Same Day—Purse $100, for horses that never won a purse over that amount. Two 
mile heats, in harness. 
Third Day—Purse $300, for all horses, Two mile heats, in harness ; if three start 
$50 to goto the second best horse, but if only two start, the purse will be $200. : 
Monday, May 9—Purse $300, for all trotting horses. Three mile heats, under the saddle. 
Entries for the above stakes to be made at the Bowery Cottage on or before 9 o’clock 
P.M. of the I1th April. GEO. SPICER, 
{March 5-t.f.] J. D. McMANN. 





MORVEN AND MERCER. ' 
Atal by Rowton, out of Nanine by Selim, and MERCER, by Emilius, out ° 
Young Mouse by Godolphin, will stand for mares the coming season, commencing 
on the Ist of April, and ending on the Ist of August, at Penn's Neck, one mile and 2 half 
South of Princeton, N. J.,at $15 the season, $20 to ensure, and $10 a single leap. 
The celebrity of the stock of the above horses is such as to render unnecessary 20Y 
statement in reference to them. Rowton, the sire of Morven, was the winner of 
year’s Leger, and Nanine, the dam, is the dam of the celebrated Glaucus. Emilias, = 
sire of Mercer, is the sire of Priam, Plenipo, and others, of the highest distinction, 4 
Young Mouse was the dam of the celebrated Rat-trap.} 
Princeton, N. J., March 5, 1842. (March 12.) _ 


» i FISHING TACKLE. ed 
| ye CONROY, No. 52 Fulton Street, corner of Cliff, offers for inspection, improv 
Rods and Reels of his own manufacture, and a full assortment of tackle of the best 











description—a greater variety than has been seen before inthis country. [Feb26—6m. 
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CAMDEN AND PHILADELPHIA RACES. NEW YORK RACES, UNION COURSE, L. |. nent a 
: to the | "FVHE first Spring Meeting over the Union Course, Long Island, will : , 
: ng Meeting will commence on the 4th Tuesday, 24th May. In addition , Long , Will commence the 2d HE famous i ; 
ve ee enses, a match for $2000 2 sie, P. P., between Walter Livingston's Mous- | A Tuesday, 10th May, and continue four days. . Tiue Lynesville, Granville Co, North Carolina nee ee se aco8 (1842) at my 
he, by Trustee, out of Goliah’s dam, and James ay s Priam colt, Mile heats. - ean tee — a Race—The North vs. The South— Fashion vs. Boston, for | licitation of many breeders in this and the adj State ef V ne at the earnest so- 
same Day—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, the get of Mingo, Mile heats. Closed w 000 a $5000 ft. Four mile heats. distance who may wish to avail the egg oy Ans t Gentiemen at a 
— Same Day—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, Mile heats, sub. $300 each, $100 ft. Closed | know where to find him tvices o superior will 
—_ c. Dungannon, dam by John Stanley. with four subs. :— Nov. 3, 1841.—{nov. 13.) E. . 
1. Chas. S. Lloyd namesb. c. own brother to Hornblower. bole 


6.3— 
i b 
5 : eee —" ch. c Bozver, dam by Mambrino. 
3. hn Horter names ch. c. Billet, dam by Mamorino. 
4. vide Tomatames ch. c. Revenge, out of Escape. 
! ing Stakes are now open:— 
0 Swospenabes for 3 yr. olds, Mile heats, sub. $100 each, h. ft. To name and 


Noe. jeearetiee for 3 y1.olds, Mile heats, sub. $200 each, $75 ft. Toname and 


so. 8. Baeel for 3 yr.olds, Mile heats, sub. $300 each, h.ft. To name and 


o. 3. Sweepstakes 
se as above. . 

ishi i f the above stakes, will please address 
entlemen wishing to subscsibe 10 Say oi. i. HELLINGS, Proprietor, Philadelphia. 


eb. 26.) 





STUD OF THE LATE GEN. IRVINE, 


OF PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
Gen. Irvine in 1827, by Eclipse, out of Grand Duchess, bied 
racchus; her dam Duchess (imported by 
and got by Grouse (son of Highfiyer, out 
Busiris is 16 hands 2 inches high, with 


USIRIS, a ch. h. bred by 

by John Randolph, Esq. in 1814, got by G 

Randolph), bred by the Duke of Grafton, 
Georgiana, own sister to Matchem), &c. &c. 


pat bone and muscle. 5 : 
Robert, ab. h. bred by Gen. Irvine in 1834, by Eclipse Light foot, out of Grand Duchess. 


»bert is 15 hands 3inches high, with asuperb back, clean hard loge, good bone and 
scle, coat like satin, and of a beautiful dapple brown bay color, with black legs, mane, 
d tail. ; 

Grouse, @ b. h. bred by Gen. Irvine in 1835, by Eclipse, out of Erie by Sir Solomon, (he 
Imp. Tickle Toby,) Erie’s dam Grand Duchess. Grouse is full 16 Lands high, and not 
rpassed, perhaps, by any horse in bone, muscle, and sinew ; he is surprisingly strong, 
s great action, and is of high racing form. He is a rich brown, with biack legs, mane, 
d tail. 

Javelin. @ b. h. bred by Gen. Irvine in 1836, by Imp. Daghee (imported by Commodore 
rrie, of the British Navy. into Canada); Javelin’s dam Grand Duchess. Javelin is 16 
nds Minches high, with plenty of bone and muscle. He is a rich bay, with black legs, 

ane, and tail. 

The above are of the largest class of blood horses. 


BROOD MARES. 

No. }. Selima, ch. m. bred by Dr. Thornton in 1819, got by his horse Richmond, out of 
elima by Imp. Spread Eagle, grandam the famous running mare Virago by Shark, g. g. 
2m the Imp. Gurrilda by Star, &c. Stinted to Grouse. 

No. 2. Bay Bett (Mingo’s dam), bred by Gen. Irvine in 1825, by Thornton’s Rattler, out 

a bay mare bred by Thomas Duckett, of Maryland, in 1809, got by Dr. Thornton’s 
mp. horse Clifden, her dam by Mr. Richard Hall’s Spot (he by the Imp. Eclipse, son of 
he famous English Eclipse), out of an imported thorough-bred mare, her grandam by 
yier Ally, who was by Lindsay’s Arabian. Stiuted to Prince George. 

No. 3. Black Thorn, bl. m. bred by Gen. Irvine in 1827, by Young Archibald, he by 
mo jiey’s Imp. Archibald; Black Thorn’s dam, Kate Cole by Badger’s Hickory (he by 

1p. Whip, g. dam by Bucephalus, g. g. dam by Celer, g. g. g. dam by Fearnougnt, &c. 

No. 4. B.m. bred by Gen. Irvine in 1828, by Young Archibald, out of Bay Bett’s dam. 
See No.2). 

No. 8. Duchess of Berri, b. m. bred byGen. I. in 1830, by John Richards, out of Grand 
Duchess. (See Busiris’ dam.) Stinted to Grouse. 

No. 6. Betsey Brilliant, gr.m. bred by Gen. I. in 1831, by Capt. Terrett’s Brilliant, out 
f Adele by Thornton’s Rattler, grandam Young Adeline by Topgallant, g.g. dam Ade- 
ne by Spread Eagle, &c. Stinted to Grouse. : 4 

No. 7. Azalia, b. m. bred by Gen. I. in 1831, by Mambrino (own brother t» Busiris), 
ut of Wren by Thornton’s Rattler, grandam by Sir Archy, g. g. dam Noli-me-tangere 
opgallant, g.g.g. dam (Castianira) was the dam of Sir Archy, and was imported by Co 
layloe, and got by the celebrated Rockingham, by Highflyer. Stinted to Grouse. 

No. 8. Patience, gr. m. bred by Gen. 1. in 1833, by Johnson’s Medley, out of Erie by Sir 
plomon, grandam Grand Duchess. Stinted to Prince George. 

No.9. Vesta, ch. m. bred by Gen. I. in 1833, by Hunt’s Eagle, of Hunterdon county, N. 

Eagle was own brother to the celebrated running mare Roxana, by Sir Solomon, eut 
fa mare by Imp. Honest John, he by Sir Peter Teazie, and he by old Highflyer; dam of 
esta, Singe Cat by Windflower (he by Ball’s Florizel), granaam Young Aaeiine. 

No. 10. Ch. m. bred by Gen. I. in 1832, by Mambrino (own brother to Busiris), dam by 
ol. Thomas Miner’s Escape, he by Imp. Escape—(See Horn’s English Stud Book, vol. i. 
. 482)—his dam Miss Marske, by Imp. Bedford, &c. Stinted to Grouse. 

No. 1}. br. m. Spot, bred by Gen. 1. in 1833, by Bolivar (Gen. Jackson’s), out of Bay 

Bett by Thornton’s Rattler. (See No.2.) Stinted to Prince George. 
No. 12. B. m. bred by Gen. 1. in 1835, by Hunt’s Eagle, out of No. 2. Stinted to 
rouse. 
No. 13. Ann Callender, ch. m. bred by Gen. I. in 1835, by Eclipse, out of Grand Duceess 
Btinted to Grouse. 

No. L4. Bl. m. bred by Gen. 1. in 1835, by Hunt’s Eagle, out of Singe Cat by Widflowe 
Me by Ball’s Florizel), grandam, Young Adeline. 

No. 15. Goshen. ch. m. bred by Gen. L. in 1837, by Busiris, out of No. 2. 


No. 16. B. im. bred by Gen. f. 1n 1837, by Hunt’s Eagie, out of No. 1. 
COLTS AND FILLIES. 
Diawond, ch. c. foaled 25th July, 1838, by Busiris, out of Vesta. 


Neomah, b. f. foaled 4th April, 1839, by Mingo out of Spot. 

Bay Thorn, b. f. foaled 8th April, 1839, by Minge, out of Black Thorn. 

Tooy, gr. c. foaled 5ta May, 1839, by Mingo, out of Patience. In training by Co'. Wm. 
R. Johnson, of Virginia. 

Tickle. b. c. foaled 28th June, 1839, by Mingo, out of Vesta. 

Whistle Jacket, ch. c. foaled 26th July, 1839, by Mingo, out of Betsey Brilliant. In 
raining by Col Wm.R. Johnson,o Va. 

Peacock, ch. c. foaled Oct. 1839, by Mingo, out of Singe Cat. 

Miss Independence, b. f. foaled 4th July, 1839, by Mingo, outof Azalia. 

Apollo, b c. foaled 5th May, 1839, by Mingo, out of Duchess of Berri. 

fly, b. f. foaled 20th April, 1840, by Mingo, out of Duchess of Berri. 

Bullet, ch. c. foaled 3d May, 1839, by Mingo, dam by Mambrino. 

Rrandy, b.c. foaled 25th April, 1840, by Mingo, out of the above mare. 

Radnor, b. c. foaled i3th Mareh, 1840, by Busiris, dam by Young Archibald. 

inap, c. foaled 17th April, 1840, by Busiris, out of Patience. 

Blaze, b. c. foaled Ist May, 1840, by Busiris, out of Spot. 

Prize, b. f. foaled 13th May, 1840, by Busiris, out of Bay Bett. 


Ch. c. foaled in 1839, by Imp. Daghee, out of Bay Bett. 
B. f. foaled in 1341, by Imp. Langford, outof Azalia. 
Ch. f. foaled in 1841, by Birmingham, out of No. 10. 


Ch. f. foaled in 1841, by Imp. Langford, out of No. 12. 

Br.t. foaled in 1841, by Birmingham, out of Dachess of Berri. 

B. f. foaled in 184], by Imp. Langford, out of Betsey Brilliant. 

The stock enumerated above may be seen at the farm of Mr. JOSIAH GARRETT, at 
Goshen, Chestercounty, Pennsylvania, twenty miles north of Philadelphia, and within 
four miles of the Lancaster Railroad. Applications for 4, etc., may be made per- 

r 


sonally, or by letter to A. IRVINE, — 
Jan. 1, 1841—[j.8] Ritten house Square, Philadelphia. 





SOVEREIGN 


Witt make his second season at the Hampton Course, Augusta, Ga., under the direc- 


tionof Mr. 8S. W. SHELTON, at $30 the season, and $1 to the groom, the money to 


be paid, in every instance, in advance. : 

Sovereign is a dark bay, with a small star, 16 hands high, of great length, with good 
bone and muscle, and combines commanding appearance and strength with beautiful 
action, He was bred at Hampton Cour: by his late Majesty William IV., and was foaied 


in 1836. He was purchased when a yearling by Col. Hampton (his importer and present 
owner) in 1837. He was badly foundered by his voyage, from the effects of which he nas 
never recovered, and has therefore been withheld from the Turf. He was got by Emi- 
ius, whom he greatly resembles (the sire of Priam, Plenipo, &c.), out of Fleur-de-Lis oy 
Bourbon, the best mare of her day. 

Mares well fed at 50 cents a day, to be paid before they are removed. Every care will 
be taken to guard against accidents, but no responsibility assumed should they occu:. 
Season to commence the )8tn of Feb., and terminate the middle of July. (Feb. 12.) 





PETER WAGNER, BOOT MAKER, 
No. 229 BROADWAY, BASEMENT OF AMERICAN HOTEL, N.Y., 


AND 
ST. CHARLES EXCHANGE HOTEL, NEW ORLEANS, 
) ESPECTFULLY informs his friends and the public in general, that he will attend to 
v all orders forall kinds of FASHiONABLE GENTLEMEN’S BOOTS and SHOES 
at the s hortest notice, at the above places. He also informs those who wish to favor him 
with acall,tha the keeps a large assortment of ready made Boots on hand. [Oct. 30.) 





CARD. 
PECK & DEARING’S EXCHANGE OFFICE, 
Augusta, Ga. 


OTS and drafts payable in Georgia, South Carolina, and Alabama, will be collected, 
(Feb. 19—ly.} 


i and remitted for, upon the most reasonable terms. 


2. Robt. L. Stevens names ch. f. by Imp. Trustee, out of Cornelia Conover. 

3. Saml. Laird names ch. c. Cesar, by Mingo, outof Jane Maria. 

4. Jno. Haggerty names ch. f. Princess, by Imp. Priam, out of Sally Hope. 
ond Day—Jockey Club Purse $300, Two mile heats. 

Third Day—Jockey Club Purse $500, Three mile heats. 

Fourth Day—Jockey Club Purse $1000, Four mile heats. 

The following stakes remain open to the Ist and 10th of May :— 

Sweepstakes for 4 yr. olds, sub. $500 each, $200ft., Two mile heats. Second best 
horse in the last heat to receive back half his subscription, three or more to make a race. 
To name and close Ist May next. 

Post Stake for al! ages, sub. $500 each, P.P., Four mile heats, three or more to make a 
race. Toclose Ist May next. . 

Se Stakes, for all ages, sub. $25 each, P. P. Mile heats. The winner to be 
sold, if demanded immediately after the race, for $500. If demanded for or by the owner, 
the stake to go to the 2d best horse inthe race. To name and close the lst day of the 
meeting (10th May). 

Selling Stakes, for all ages. sub. $50, P. P. Two mile heats. The winner to 
be sold, if demanded immediately after the race, for $1000. If demanded for or by the 
owner, the stake to go to the 2dbest horse in the race. To name and close as above. 


Other Sweepstakes and Races may be made previous to, and during the Meeting, of 
—_ aoe ce will be given. HENRY K. TOLER, Sec’y. 
LMarc -) 





KENDALL COURSE, BALTIMORE. 
ie following Sweepstakes will come off over this course at the Spring Meeting, 
commencing 3d Tuesday, 17th May, 1842. 
No.1. ero capes for 3 yr. olds, Mile heats, sub. $300 each, $100 ft. Closed Ist of 

January with the following subs. :— : 

1. Gov. Samuel Sprigg names b. f. by Imp. Priam, outof Camilla by Sussex. 

2. Col. F. Thompson & F. C. Green name gr. c. Register, by Imp. Priam, out of 

Maria Louisa by Mons. Tonson. 

3° James B. Kendall names ch. f. Rosetta, by Drone, out of Ecarte. 

4. R. D. & H. Shepherd name f. by Imp. Nicholas, dam by Catton. 

5. Col. Wm. R Johnson names gr. f. by Mingo, out of Trifle’s dam. 

6. J. . a & F.T. Ridley namec. Ascot, by Imp. Priam, out of Screamer 

y Henry. : 
No. 2. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, Mile heats, sub. $200 each, h. ft., but $50 if declared 

by the Ist of April. Closed Ist of January with the following :— 

1. T. F. Bowie names b. f. by Joha Bull, out of Betty Whitefoot. 

2. a B. Kendall names ch. c. Tommy WakeSeld, by Drone—Sarah Teackle by 

clipse. 
. Isham Puckett names b. f. by Imp. Priam, out of Arietta 
Dr. Geo. Goodwyn names ch.c. by Cymon, dam by Curtius. 
Also “ «« Nathaniel Blick’s c. by Imp. Priam, out of 
Col. Wm. L. White & R. B. Corbin name b. f. by Imp. Cetus, out of My Lady. 
. John Ridgely names b. c. by Mazeppa, out of Florence. 
. Col. F. Thompson names Kitt Harris, by Imp. Priam, out of Ninon. 
. John Gooding (R. J. Worthington) names b. f. by Gold Boy, out of Araminta. 
10. Col. Wm. McCargo names ch.c. by Imp. Priam, out of Mr. Wickham’s Eclipse 

mare. 

ll. Also bd “ 


mare. 

No. 3. Sweepstakes fot 3 yr. olds, Mile heats, sub. $300 each, $100 ft., five or more to 

make a race, to name and close Ist April. Now two subs. :— 
i. Townes & Williamson name . 
2. Col. Wm. L. White’s br.c . by Imp. Margrave, out of Miss Valentize. 

No. 4. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, sub. $100 each, $50 ft., but $25 if declared by the 

st of April, five or more to make arace. Closed Ist of March with nine subs. :—- 
1. Gen. Thomas Emory names b. c. by Mingo, out ef Grecian Princess. 
. Also * - “ gr. c. by Mingo, dam by John Richards. 
. John K. Simpson names Er. c. by Mazeppa, out of Lady Hall. 
. Jas. B. Kendalinames ch, f by Drone, ont of Betsey Goode by Mone. Teucer 
. H. Linthicum names tr. ¢. by Maseove. eutef Icaaphine by Standerd 
John K. Simpson names ch. f. by Mazeppa, out of Florida by Contention. 
. Gen. Thos. Emory names ch. c. by Mingo, out of Betty Wilson. 
. Wm. D. Bowie names b. c. by Drone, out of Agility by Sir James. 
. Dr. Geo. Goodwyn names b. c. by Argyle, dam by Herod. 

No. 5. Sweepstakes fo: 3 yr. olds, Mile heats, sub. $500 each, P. P., three or more to 
makearace. Each subscriber has the privilege of naming two colts, and run either on 
the day of the race. To close 20th Ap il next. This race to come off on Friday of the 
meeting. 

No.6. Poststake for 4 yr. olds, sub. $500 each, P. P., Four mile heats, four or more to 
make arace. To close ist April next. 

P.S. To the above race Fashion can come in by carrying I1llbs.; Boston, 130; Sarah 
Washington, her appropriate weight; Blue Dick, do; Fanny Green, do; Marion, do; 
Fanny do; Hector Bell, 104; Lady Canton, 105; Albion, 104, Wonder, 115; Andrewetta, 
115; Reliance, 115; Astor, 110; Bengal, 110; Truxton, 104 ; Lady Clifden, 107 ; Clarion 
121; Trenton, 110: Tyler, 107. 

N. B. Any gentleman owning a horse desirous of coming in under the handicap can do 
so by notifying the proprietor before any nomination has been made, in order that no fault 


can be found, or complaint made of partiality. 
JAS. B. KENDALL, Proprietor. 


iMarch 12.] 
SWEEPSTAKES, WASHINGTON, D.C, 
fing following Sweepstakes are now open to come oft over the National Course D., 
C., Spring Meeting of 1842, which witl commence the Ist Tuesday, 3d May. 

No. 1. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, sub. $100 each, h. ft., Mile heats, three or more to 
make arace. To close Ist April next. 

No. 2. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, sub. $200 each, h. ft., Mile heats, three or more to 
make arace. To close |st April next. 

Gentlemen wishing to subscribe to either of the above stakes, will please address the 
proprietor. at Washington city. 

No. 3. We, the subscribers, agree to run a Sweepstakes over the ab-ve course the 
Spring of 1842, for 3 yr. olds, Mile heats, sub. $300 each, $100 ft. Closed with the fol- 
lowing subs. :— 

1. Col. F. Thompson names f. Kitty Harris, by Imp. Priam, out of Nenon. 

2. Jas. Long names gr. f. by Mingo, out of Trifle’s dam. 

3. Co]. W. L. White & R.B. Corbin name bf. by Imp. Margrave—Sally Harris’ dam 
4. Roderick McGregor names b. f.by Imp. Priam, dam by Imp. Apparition. 

5. Col. Wm. Cargo names ch. c. by Imp. Priem, dem by Eclipse. 

6. Jas. Talley names b. f. by Imp. Priam, out ef Arietta. 

7. Townes & Williamson name b. c. by Imp. Priam, out of Fantail by Sir Archy. 

No. 4. We, the undersigned, agree to runa Stallion Stake over the above course the 
Spring of 1842, for 3 yr. olds, Mile heats, sub. $300each, P. P. The stallions to be named 
when subscribing. Closed Ist Jan. with five subs.:— 

1. James Long names the get of Boston. 

2. Col. Francis Thompson names the get of John Tyler. 

3. Col. Wm.L. White & R. 8. Corbin’s name the get of Imp. Cetus. 
4. Wm. Holmead names the get of Duane. ‘ 

5. Col. Wm. McCargo names the get of Imp. Priam. 


(Feb. 5-t. apr. 1). WM. HOLMEAD., Proprietor 

F BLANCARD respectfully informs his friends and the public that the above elegant 
and extensive establishment, newly erected, and purposely adapted to the Euro- 

pean plan of accommodation, is now opened for the reception of company. The rooms 
have been newly fitted up, with new furniture of the most modern style, and no ex- 
pense has been spared to promote the comfort of his guests. The plan is pre-eminent 
for convenience, as families, and persons desirous of accommodations unconnected with 
regular boarding, may have suits of apartments, and diet furnished therein, at all times, 
and in any manner agreeable to their taste. The best servants always in attendance, 
and the English and foreign languages spoken in the house. $s 

To this establishment there is a Restaurant, where the best provisions of the market 
will be served up, on the most approved and fashionable style ef French and English 
cookery. The choicest wines at reasonable prices. it 

In connection with the hotel is an extensive Bathing establishment, on New-street, 
open at all seasonable hours for the use of his guests. ae 

The location of the hote! is admirably suited to business or pleasure, being within two 
minutes’ walk of Wall-street, the public offices, and the Battery, the most airy and 
healthful walk in the city. ; 

The Proprietor, gratefully acknowledging the many favors he has heretofore received 
from his patrons, assures them that he will avoid no pains to accommodate such as may 
grant him a cal] in any style of expense or economy, that may be best suited to their 


wishes. 66 Broadway, New York. (Aug. 7.) 


e GEORGE H. HITE, fe oe 

INIATURE PAINTER, has removed from No. 188 Fulton street opposite thelowe) 

M orner of St. Paui’s Church Yard,to No. 4 Park Place acunniinn owe 
CApri 11 j 





OHDADM Sw 


b.c. by John Tyler, out of J. J. Coleman’s Marion 





COADMm Sw 








GLOBE HOTEL. 











DAY'S PATENT LEVER REPEATING RIFLE. 
TS advertiser, sole agent for this new American invented Rifle, begs to call the at 
tention of sportsmen and military gentlemen to the same. Having been thoroughly 
tested, itis considered the most complete rifle invented. The rifle is perfectly simple, 
and free ‘rom complicated machinery. It can be discharged about 10 timesin a minute. 
8 difference from the ordinary rifle consists in the inanner of charging it, at the same 
ume free from all revolving cylinders. J 
Officers of the army and navy, and sportsmen, are invited to examine the same as its 
Simplicity will place it over allothers. Vor sale whoiesale and retail by 
. J. @ .BOLEN, 
Feb.5.) — 104 Broadway, between Wall and Pine-stieets, 


sr SWEEPSTAKES, MOUNT VERNON COURSE. 
T “hi oN ing Sweepstakes are now epen to come off over the above course, near 
“exandria, D. C., on the Virginia side of the Potomac, the Spring of 1842. 





N, . 
‘ Ryo » Veepstakes for 3 yr. olds, mile heats, sub. $100 each, h. ft., toname andclose 
R | “archnext. This stake is limited to the State of Maryland, and down to the 
“2pPa.nuock river on the Virginia side of the Potomac. Now four subs. 
. W ‘a. 8. Taylor names ch.c. by Imp. Felt, dam by Joha Richards. 
*. ‘la). W. ©. Selden naames b. f. Molly Lippitt, by Imp Felt,dam by Potomac. 


; tephen T. Mason names bl. f. Little Lizzie, by Imp Felt,dam by Tariff. 
N " in. D. Bowie names b. c. by Drone, dim by Sir James. 
Wake ora, *opstakes for 3 yr. olds, mile heats sud, $100 each, h. ft., three or more to 
y. Ltace. To name and close the Ist of April next. 
oe ~weepstakes for 3 yr. olds, the produce of mares that never produced a wia- 
pel wy ‘Jeach, h.ft., three or more tou makearace. To name and close the Ist of 
m % Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, Two mile heats, eub. $300 each, $160 ft., three or 
"hase arace. To name endclose the Ist of April next. (Dec. 25-t.lapr.] 


a 





HE celebrated STEEL. . 

Conetitintics race horse STEEL, foaled in 1834, by Imp. Fylde, out of Diamond by 
Christianviile. 2 wil make his third season at the stable of Mr. Richard C. Puryear, at 
expiration of th ecklenburg county, Va., at the moderate price of Fifty dollars at the 
be claimed id bs Season, or $60 at the end of tie year, and $100 to insure, which will 
groom in all ta — fact can be ascertained, or the mare parted with, and $1 to the 
of July 1893 ' #08 season will commence the lst of March next, and end the 15th 

ay we JUHN EUBANK 

Dec. 28th, 1841—jan. 8.1.3 R.C PURYEAR. 








: : - TOUGH BEARDS. 
pre ptr ee by the use of Chapman's Magic Razor Strop, with which every 
four faces z f 4 ‘razor in perfect order, whether at seaor on land. Itpresents 
Hone, of ten eins Bae: J sharpening 3 weet commencing with the Metallic 
— prices 50 centa, o4 of the ordinary hone, and finishing on the simple calf-skin. 
sh’ The performing part of a75 ce 
To be} ht strop the same as ene at $1 50. 
© De had atthe principal ls aud fancy stores throughout the United Sthtes. 
Ly Warranted to please, or the money retumed. AN? 108 WHO 90.1 


cents, $1, $125, $1 50 each, according to size and outward 





REGULAR MAIL LINE FOR PROVIDENCE AND BOSTON, 
(Via Stoningtonand Newport), 
OMPOSED of the following superior steamers, running in connection with the Sto 
nington and Providence, and Buston and Providence Railroads. 
The MASSACHUSETTS, Capt. Comstock. 


RHODE ISLAND, ‘* Thayer. 
MOHEGAN, oc —— 
NARRAGANSETT, ‘* Woolsey. 


One of which will leave New York daily, Sundays excepted, from pier No.1, Battery 
Place, at5P.M, 
ARRANGEMENT. 


The Narragansett, on Mondays and Thursdays for Stonington. : 
The Massachusetts, on Tuesdays and Fridays for Stonington, Newport, and Providence 
The Rhode Island, on Wednesdays for Stonington only, and Saturdays for Stonington, 
Newport, and Providence. : ’ 
Passenger: on the arrival of the steamers at Stonington, may take the Railroad cars 
and proceed immediately to Providence and Boston, or when they go round, may, if they 
prefer It, remain on board, and take at Providence the accommodation train for Boston 


Freight taken at the following reduced prices:— 
To Boston, on measurement, goods 9 cents per cubic foot, andon merchandize gene- 


rall 7 per ton. 
Te Providence. on measurement goods, 6 cents per cubic foot. (July 31.) 


SELF-PROTECTORS TO TRAVELLERS AND PLANTERS 


HE greatest modern improve- 
ment in Fire arms—-SELF 
cuckIna REepeaTiInG PIisTOL. i 
This Pistol can be cischarged 
six times with almost the rapidity 
of thought. The pistol cocks, the 
banel revolves and discharges merely by pulling the trig- 
ger. The chamberand bare) are in one piece, aud there- 
ore cannot blow apart like some repeating pistols The 
construction of the pistol is perfectly simple—ihey can be drawn from the 
pocket and used with one hand without the loss of a moment's time in 
cocking; six shots can be fired as fast as 4 man can crook his finger. They 
are ne farget than an ordinary pocket pistol. 
For travellers, housekeepers, captaias, planters, and others, they are an indispensable 
article, as , both male and female, can with this pisto! protect their lives or pre 


perty if attacked by many perseas, 48 one of them is equal to near a dozenof the com 


mon kind. oe 4 
Gentlemen are [ne ltou te All abe ue 3.67% of the advertiser and examine the same, a. 














their sumplicity, , and non-liability to get out of order, wil] certainly recom- 
them over allotners. For sase wholesale retail by 5. 2. BOLEN, 
(Feb.5.] 104 Broadway, vetween Wall and Pine-streets. 





C. f. @. NOLAND, 
OLLECTOR 4NP LAND AGENT, will attend tothe collection of ciaims, and act 


€ . 
Z as General L202 4 tnt é, 1eee-—imc 718) 





'tMPORTED GLENCOE 
HE sire of Reel, Glenara Petwa hii 
’ y, Thornhill, Torchlight, &c. &c. 

aa CJ ee. Zesidence of the late James Jackeor, near Wisrwica Ae +4 
must be paid before thes aula te Suave season, and $] te the groom. Al) arrears 

; of Glencoe as a stallion is now established il. i 
a gers can display such a splendid galaxy of Fvotecrons. cE aa Ree 
potere mreat  on would do well to notify me early, to prevent disappointments. Amp! 

ons are provided at the Forks of Cypress for mares and colts. © . = 
Florence, Ala., Dec. 29, 1841—{jan. 15-t.lapr.j T. KIRKM AN 


IMPORTED LANGFOR 
HIS celebrated race horse will make his next ae ‘ 
‘ Franklin, Warren County, Ohio (30 miles north of Cincinnati), Lanefe sede 
ay, 8 yrs. old, full 16 hands] inch high, possessin great strength and oti i ooith 
many superior points, together with the most fashionable blood fa Eng! ~ ye 
him equal to any horse west of the Mountains. Lan ford, bred b hie a 
Hampton Court, was got by Starch, out of Peri (the > of Sir Heveule St woe 
“oe re Berd Register, Le vi. No. 9 s) by Wanderer, 
angford will serve mares at the exceeding low rate of 
groom. Season ‘to commence Ist February, ae end Ist July igen” 4 = 
tance will meet with every attention. Good pasture and grain rovided ocd — 
prices. Servants with mares from a distance boarded gratis. very care to se 
accidents, but not accountable for any. Gentlemen at a distance who send m: ees 
please send their note, due Jan. Ist, 1843. P. P.M CCARTY. for 
Franklin, Ohio, Jan. 7, 1842—{jan. 15.) W. V. BARKALOW. 
F NEW BOND STREET, London, Manatecturion 3 rie 
} ndon, Manufacturing Silversmiths, 
the Queen, begto announce that they have a Branch Eetablishnontin Non toe 
at 341 Broadway, twodoors above the Carlton House, where they wil! constant! kee 
an extensive assortment of new and fashionable articles, in Jewellery, Plate Plates 
bs henry ae ern vend of ee best Lendon manufactures, and will receiv 
y e steam vessels the new Patt 
Fagory in pn sy ems as they are produced from their Manw 
. & M. having completed their arrangements, are now enabled te manuf; 
every description of Plate and Jewellery, and from the great facilities they Slseens Meal 
confident that forquality of workmanship and tasteful design, they cannot be surpassed. 
{Oct. 3.) 




















SWEEPSTAKES, OAKLAND COURSE. 
pe —— Western Stake, to which the Proprietor wil! add $1000 in money, to be 
iss and a " , ee years, commencing the first Tuesday in June, 1842, and continue June 
e Great Western Stakes for3 yr. olds, sub. $200 each, h.ft., two mile 
come off Spring meeting of 1842, 1843, and 1844, to name and close the first pte 5 ag 
= age = : the ore po give $1000 to the winner, provided there are 
subs.—25 to make a race ; and he will give in the sam j i 
“Gee ~“< “oy receive back his abe. aupbinappialeaipaaieed 
allion Stake, for 3 yr. olds, foaled the Spring of 184], 1842, and 1°42 
each year over the Oakland Course, at the Fall Semtinn after the colts ade aii 
upon the following conditions :—The owner of each stallion in the Union, by paying into 
the hands of the President of the Club, on the day ef the race, the amount charged for 
the season of two mares the year the colt was produced, will entitle any or all of the 
Set of that stallion to start in the atake, which will in all probability amount to $10,000 
each gentleman starting a colt or filly te pay $28, which wil! be given to the secend and 
third best in the race, the 2d to receive twe-thirds, the 3d one-third of the money thus 
paid. The stake willbe run for annuelly fer three years, the subscription of each stal- 
lion must be paid before his get are Hlewed te start. The death of the stallion, or his 
owner, will net disquality him from atartImg, providedthe origina) subscription is paid by 
any ongenthe dey of the race. Tis siake will clere the Ist day of January, 1842. It 
is eoniievis tach contliemen Bemingl 2 Fr ef the ebeve siakes wil! make their nomi- 
nitions at once te the cditsre? the Me Ee Ss + Mt ef the Times,” who will publish 
Them Immediately ; thus tt willbe known who has confidence in his stallion or his colt 
and will greatly increase the number of subscribers—such an inducement has never 
been offered to 3 yr. olds in America: Y. N. OLIVER 
New Urleans, Feb. 6, 1841. (Feb. 20. 





CIGARS. 

OHN ANDERSON, No. 2 Wall-street, importer of the mest approved i 

constantly on hand an extensive assortment of Cigars, Cotngeidee eculon Ween 
man, Congress, Panetelas, Vigneros, Canones, Trabucos, Imperials, Damas Ladies La 
Norina, Dos Companeros, India Cazadores, and Noriega. Also on hand Manilla Cheroots 
Constantinople and Syrian Smoking Tobacco, paper cigars, &c. ‘ 

J. A. has also a branch of his establishment at the corner of Broad-street, Saratoga 

Springs, N. Y. (Aug. 2]-ly J 





- 


BY SPECIAL APPOINTMENT. 
JOSEPH GILLOTT, PEN MANUFACTURER TO THE QUEEN. 

, ~ high character of these Pens has induced the attempton the part of severai ma- 

_ Kers, to practise a fraud, not only upon Mr. Gillott, but upon the public. An inferior 
article, bearing the mispelled name of Gillott—thus, Gillot—omitting the final ?, is now 
in the market. The public can readily detect it by its unfinished appearance, as well as 
a vs very someon style in which it is put up. . 

serve that all the genuine are marked in full on each pen, “ Joseph Gillott’ - 
ont or “Joseph Gillott, Warranted,” and that each packet bears a fac-simile of a 
signature. 
HENRY JESSOP begs les ve to inform the trade that he has removed from 10 

man to 71 John, corner of Gold-street, where he will keep constantly on wed es — 
plete assortmeiit of the above well-known articles, which will be offerd on favorable 
terms. { May 8-t.f.] 





TORNADO FOR SALE OR TO LET. 
yw 2 e pis ae yonns sue will be sold cheap, if applied for immediately, or he 

et for two or three years, on t y per t ji 
z00% tye ye 6 J , on reasonable terms, te any person that will take 
fe is by Eclipse, out ot the celebrated Polly Hopkins, very large 3 j 

é ] ‘ i y large and powerful 

capital racer, and would cross wel! with mares that have produced mates by Medes, os 
they are both by Eclipse, and nearly related on the dam’s side. . 
eure of the Editor, at this office (post paid), or to ALFRED CONOVER, 
(Dec. 25.) Jamaica, Long Island 








ECLIPSE STABLES 

ITUATED at the end of Union-st., frontin ilippa and Circus-streets, betw 

Perdido and Gravier-sizeets, hed ee Philippa and Circus-streets, between 

TO THE PUBLIC.—The subscriber is now able to offer accomn ions j 
superior, to any other of the kind in the South. The stable has on feet front ae ane 
in length, with two aisles 20 feet in width, running the whele length with 2 13 feet 
story, which makes it one of the mostroomy, airy, and convenient stables ever built in 
thiscountry. Ie has now, and will always have, on hand from 10 to !2of the best new 
buggy wagons. and as many superior horses to suit them; also carriages, cabs, &¢., for 
public convenience. Charges to suit the times. "Eee 

Drovers will find it to their advantage to patronise this establishment, as the proprie 
tor does not intend keeping forsale, or undertaking any large horse speculation on his 
own account, consequently he will be able to aid his patrons in making sale of their 
stock. Superior break wagons will be furnished for the especial use of crevers, and he 
will always take their bills in horses, if desired, at the market price. o 

Trotting amateurs and owners of race horses will also find complete accommodations 
for their horses in box stables, which willbe as private as they could have them in their 
own Stables. Win. G. HAUN 
(Decl @.3 94 





IMPORTED TRUSTEE 
ILL stand the ensuing season at my stable, Spring Grove, Hanover county, Virgi- 
; nia, 18 miles north of the city of Richmond, and within seven smiles of the junc. 
tion of the Richmond, Fredericksburg and Potomac and Louisa Railroad, where those 
who wish to patronise Trustee can send their mares with safety, within a few days’ tra- 
vel, either from the extreme South or North. 

Trustee is a good chesnut sorrel, full 5 feet: 2inches, and decidedly the most powerful 
and well proportioned horse I ever saw—and has proved himself an uncommon sure foal 
getter. He was let to something like 40 mares the season he made en Long Island, and 
but four mares failed to prove in foal—and since, making other seasons, he was equally 
successful. Ife is the sire of the celebrated race mare Fashion, that cannot be bought 
at this time for less than $15,000; Fanny Green, for less than $4000—Tyler, and one 
other colt bought by Mr. Ten Broeck.!when 3 yrs. old, and almost untried, at $4000, and a 
colt owned by Mr. W. Livingston, out of Goliah’s dam, cannot be purchased for leas than 
$5010, and a number of others of his get can be sold at as higha figure as any other 
blood steck inthe United States; and what is moreover the fact, not a single colt of his 
get that has been tried but what makes great premise to be race liorses. 

Trustee was a distinguished race horse in England, and sold, at 3 yrs. old, for $2000 gs. 
to the Duke of Cleveland, after running third ina race in the Deiby of 101 subs. He was 
subsequently imported by Messrs. Ogden, Corbin, & Stockton—no better judges of a 
fine staliion. One of the above named gentlemen, who does net at this time ewn any 
part of him, informed me a few days age that it was his candid opinion, from his popu- 
lar cross aid immense power, that he onght to rank at this time with the best stallions 
ever imported into America. He was foaled in 1829,and was got by Catton, out of Emma 
by Whisker, and combines the blood of Hermes, Pipator, and Sir Peter on his dam’s side, 
with that of Penelope, by Trumpator, and Prunelia, by Highflyer, on the side of his sire. 
Trustee is not achance horse. In addition 1o ether winners of his family, in 1835 his 
own brother Mundig won the Derby of 129 subscribers, and was a winner 28 times. It 
wouldtake entirely too much spaee for an advertisement lke this to give a tull history 
of his pedigree and performances, for which see Turf Register and Spirit of the Times, 
published some time back—not knowing the exact dates, cannot rejer readers to the 
particular numbers. In the handbils I intend to have printed and circulated every par- 
ticular sha)! be stated in full. 

Trustee will stand at $40 cash the season, which is only haif the amout that some 
gentlemen who engaged mares to him expectedto pay. This arrangement will suit those 
who intend to pay, and prevent those who might send mares that never intend to pay, to 
the great injury of the owners of stallions. T have at this time something like $4000 due 
me, and It is with difficulty that I can cojlect one dollar. So it will re distinctly under 
stood, those wlio send mares to Trustee, that are not left with him, wili send the money 
at the time, and those that remain, the cash must be sent when they are taken away. $1 
will be expected in each case tothe groom. Mares left with the horse shall be well at- 
tended to aud well fed at 33 cents per day, and if they are not returned in ws good condi- 
tion when they leave as when received, J’ll make no charge for board. Co!. Walter 
Livingston, of New York, the owner of Trustee, would not let me have him unless it 
was a cash business. Here let me ad, that Bonnets o’ Blue, Kate Kearney, B+ tsey Ar- 
chy, #nd other mares, that have brought several! colts each, from other horses, provedto 
be nothing in comparison to the colts they had from Trustee. WN. L. WHITE. 

Spring Grove, Hanover Co., Dee, J8th, 1841. 

P.S. Colored servants’ board gratis. My address is, Goodal!s, P. O., Hanover. Va. 

(Feb. 5-7t.] 





EXCHANGE AND COMMISSION BROKER. 
J AS. T. BACHE, Exchange and Commission Breker, 176 Broadway, Howard Hotel 
Uncurrent money bought and sold at the Wall-street rates. Notes and drafts col- 
lected on ail parts of the United States and Canada. Bank of Engiand notes and foreiga 
gold bought at the best rates. 
. sapmeniostinns adoressed to JAS. T. BACHE, 176 Broadway, will be immediately 
a 5 





LIVERY AND SALE STASLE. 
HE subscriberkas We vor and Baie $t25!5 No. 34 Canal-sireet, a few doors 
from Broadway. vehicles bought and sold oncommission. Orders from 
any p=tt ef the United States attended to. Any person in the country having horses fer 
sale, by sending them to the above place wil! be proper:y attended to 
Fast Trotting horses wanted at all times GEORGE 8)PCER 
New York, Feb.19, 1841.—|Fer.20 Jy ] 
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_ The Spirit of the Cimes. 


March 2% 
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‘PARK THEATRE. | 


ONDAY, March 23—First night of the ‘* Carnival of Venice ”—the Opera of “ The 
Tem t,” and other entertainments. . 
* Opera,” and the “ Carnival of Venice. 


pes 
TUESDAY—* The Beggarr Scandal,” and the “ Carnival of Venice.” 


bath ve i  MOSSOP’S benefit— Man and Wife,” Ist act of “Charles O’Mal- 


. ents. 
ley. _ a a ear! Chrononhotonthologos,” and “ The Beggars’ Opera.” 


SATURDAY—A variety of entertainments. 


a Things Theatrical. 


The performances for the week at the Park Theatre, although deserving a 
better fate, have met with chary support from the public, who seem to expect 
more novelty and attractiveness than are to be found in the present company- 
We doubt if there is any stock company in the Union which comprises so much 
talent and energy among its members, as that now at the Park Theatre; it is 
particularly effective in Comedy, and the manager, sensible of this fact, has 
presented the most sterling pieces in the language, with decorations and scenery 
never equalled, or approached on this side of the Atlantic. Still the public do 
not adequately support it, and however the more critical portion of the commu- 
nity may regret it, a change must take place, and that speedily. During the 
management of the late Mr. Price, the frequenters of the theatre were con- 
stantly surprised and delighted by the frequent and flashing light of the “ stars” 
presented before them by that able tactitian, and however difficult it may be to 
revive that policy at the present time, all other attempts have proved abortive. 

There are at this moment five theatres in the city, each struggling hard to 
pay current expenses, and sometimes not being able to accomplish that, even 
with the assistance of old and long tried friends, and it is new proposed ¢o erect 
three new Theatres! Qne is to be commenced next week upon the ruins of 
the late ‘‘ National,” at the corner of Church and Leonard Street ; another is 
proposed by the friends of Miss Cusuman, by converting ‘‘ Gothic Hall” into a 
play house, and still another by Hamsuin on some location in Broadway. We 
are, indeed, as the English say of us, “‘ a great go-ahead people,” and if all the 
theatres that are, and are to be, put money in the purse of the managers, then 
we shall be the most play-going community under Heaven. The oid adage of 
‘‘The more the merrier” may be urged, but after a fire or two, a constant suc- 
cession of ruined managers, repeated losses of salaries, and closed doors, Old 
Drury will at last be Ifte the undisturbed Temple of the Drama, as she has been 
for over half a century. 

“The Tempest,” ‘“‘She Would and She Would not,” and “The Quaker,” 
have been the main attraction at the Park for the last week. 

The Chatham is still going ahead with Joun Serton, who is nightly opeaing 
his budget of good things. 

MircuE.t, like old Virginia, “ never tires,”’ and in consequence his litile box 
of a theatre is nightly haunted by all sorts and conditions of people. 

At Boston the Tremont, and Olympic Saloon, are both open, and endeavoring 
“to turn an honest penny.” 

In Philadelphia the rival managers have shaken hands and united their ener- 
gies,—in fact mixed like brandy and water, Prarr and Burton now being the 
managers of the time honored Chesnut St. Theatre. They have raised the 
prices to the old standard, and are said to have a good company. 

Forrest and Miss Curton have closed a profitable engagement at Rich- 
mond, and are now et Washington, where they will doubtless have immense 
houses. 

The Secuins are at Charleston. 

Mrs. Firzwitutam is with Luptow & Smitu, in New Orleans, and is said to 
be successful. The burning of the St. Charles, which our readers will find de- 
tailed in another place, will throw a large stock company out of employment, 
besides accelerating the Italian Troupe on their way North. The profession 
throughout the entire country will sineerely deplore the loss of Mr. Catpwect, 
who has always been so liberal and just in his engagements as a manager, and 
so clever and respected as a man. 

The prospect of theatricals in Havanna is gloomy. The manager of the 
Tacon theatre having sustained such severe losses during a few nights of 
Etsser’s engagenient, gave up the reins to the ‘ Divire Fanny,” who is now 
driving on, upon her own account, either to fortune or the 
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Extract of a Letter dated Havanna, March 3rd. 

Elssler’s engagement at the Principa: in Havanna, though well attended, 
was not sufficiently successful to induce Doa Marti to renew it for the Tacon, 
He issued bills stating that the re-engegement would take place, provided a 
sufficient number of boxes were previously secured to guarantee him against 
loss; but after this notice had been given three days, only two boxes were taken, 
the renewal was therefore declined, and El/ssler in a pique, has taken the Tacon 
Theatre on her own account; there are many doubts as tothe successful re- 
sult of the speculation. Fanny Fitzwilliam and Buckstone appeared with 
great success at the Diorama. They played three consecutive nights, a thing 
unprecedented in Havanna. Their two greatest houses were on the same 
evenings that Elssler was dancing at the Principal ; their last night was ex- 
cellently attended. ‘ Widow Wiggins” and “ Snapping Turtles,” were their 
mest successful performances; and the notices in the Spanish papers were 
filled with eulogy, and though but few of the Spanish part of the audience 
understood the English language, yet Fauny’s quick changes of dress in 
‘‘ Widow Wiggins,” and her singing was greatly applauded by them. All the 
Americans and English attended the representations, which were gratifying and 
profitable to every party concerned. Being compelled to appear at the Ameri- 
can Theatre in New Orleans by a certain date, alone prevented their remain- 
ing longer in Havanna, which they were earnestly requested to do, by the 
Managers. 





The St. Charles Theatre at New Orleans Destroyed! 

The New Orleans papers of the 14th instant report that on Sunday evening, 
about 6 o’clock, the alarm of fire was given, and soon it was found to be in a 
shed and stable at the back part of No. 96 Camp-street, occupied by Quirk & 
Sons, Cabinet-makers. The stable adjoined the rear of the St. Charles theatre, 
and the combustibles gave out a lofty flame in afew seconds. The ergines 
were on the spot quite in time to have arrested the progress of the fire, could 
they have gotten in its rear, so as to have played on the St. Charles. In sume 
ten minutes’ time the blaze run up the wall of the theatre, coursing along a 
covering of tar that had smeared the building in the process of hoisting this 
material for repairing the zitc roof. The paint room first took fire, the lambent 
flame entering a window that opened into it. Ten minutes more saw the whole 
building enveleped in a dense black smoke and bursting flames. 

By half-past seven o’clock, one hour and a half from the time the building 
caught, nothing but the walls and the magnificent proscenium arch were lett 
standing. The fall of the great chandelier was distinctly heard. The fire next 
attacked the Arcade Bath building, and it fell acomplete prey to the devouring 
element. The old Camp-street Theatre was saved with much difficulty, though 
one fourth of the rear of that building was crusled in, roof and all, by the fall 
of the wall of the Arcade. 

One mak was killed by another, who threw a bottle at his head-—another by 
a tumbling wall, Several men were severely injured. 

The insurance on the St. Charles and Arcade is $30,000. The Arcade was 
sold by Mr. Caldwell last summer to the Gas Company, and the theatre also ; 
but on condition that at the end of three years Mr. C. should have the privilege 
of re-purchasing it for $100,000, in the space of three years more. All the 
scenery, fittings, decorations, the chandelier, &c., belonged to Mr. Caldwell, 
who was not insured. He estimates his loss at $70,000, at a low valuation. On 
the Camp-street theatre, which is now occupied above as a billiard-room, and 
below as an auction mart, he had no insurance. The injury done to this build- 
= ued at $10,000. 

ur Office escaped, thou joining the theatre, 
eninll sade _— gh adjoining re, but we have lost much by 

_The Italian troupe was announced to play “ Clara di Rosemberg "’ last even- 
my and two Spanish dancers were to appear. Every seat had been teken in 
the house. Had the catastrophe happened two hours later, God only knows 
what the consequences might have been. 

_ There must bave been 20,000 
tion of the noble pile of the St. 
It was the pride of our city. 

Mr. Caldwell bears the loss with a firmness remarkable. 


in the vicinity gazing on the destruc- 
» and the regrets were lorg and loud. 


His energy rises 


with the occasion, and be not surprised to hear that in ninety days the St. 
Charles will rise a Phoenix from its ashes. 

‘The Italian company will finish their engagement at the French theatre. The 
season at the St. Charles of the English company was to have closed on the 
20th inst. 

Nearly all the walls of the destroyed buildings have fallen ‘m this morning. 
The total loss is fall $450,000, at which cost Mr. Caldwel!, by his own indivi- 
dual fortune, erected them. 
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BEAUCHAMPE, or the Kentucky Tragedy. A Tale of Passion. By the author of “ Richard 

Hurdis,” “* Border Beagles,” etc. 2vols.,12me. Philadelphia ; Lea & Blanchard, 
From the thrilling interest of the incidents upon which this novel is founded, 
and the author's great powers of description, we anticipate a rich treat in the 
perusal of the work before us. The same materials formed the subject of Mr. 
Horrman’s fine novel of ‘‘Greyslaer,’’ and were, some time since, given in 
these columns. 
* Beauchampe,” is one of the most remarkable works of fiction published in 


this country for years. 





the most eminent Naturalists and Writers on Natural History. 
GovuLp, A.M. 
56 Gold-street. 


ference—which should be placed in every family library. 
piled with great good teste, and furnishes a million of interesting facts. 








Foreign Theatrical Intelligence. 


The New Opera of “ Elena Uberti.” 
BY MERCADANTE. 





nience to “ 
theatre, with unequivocal success. 
now appears to be naturalised among us, the prima donna, Miss Adelaide Kem- 


the congratulations of the audience, the most sceptical impugner of our na. 
tional taste and judgment in music must have had his hereditary opinions shaken 
into fragments by the storm of applause that from every part of the house, and 


tion of her commanding talent. 

The plot of the opera is founded upon a passage in one of those restless 
revelutions of power in the Italian suvereignties, which marked the thirteenth 
and fourteenth centuries, with the factious contests of the Guelphs and the 
Ghibellines, and its action is supposed to take place in the city of Feltie. Sigi- 
fredo, Count Uberti, the father of Elena, and a Guelph, having been outlawed, 
flies to the city of Belluno for shelter, whence, however, he is compelled to es- 
cape, in consequence of its being re-conquered by his enemy. Disguised as a 
pilgrim, he returns to his own palace to seek concealment there. An interview 
with his daughter Elena is interrupted by the arrival of Cownt Ubdaldo, a Ghi 
belline, who seeks by force to obtain her hand in marriage ; and Sigifredo, who 
had retired at the approach of Ubaldo, sucdenly discovers himself, for the pur- 
pose of arresting the forcible abduction of Elena at the moment of Ubaldo’s 
carrying her off. Atthiscrisis the armed retainers of the latter appear and 
arrest Sigifredo as aun outlaw, whom they consign to prison. Elena loves, and 
is beloved by, Count Guido Sanvitale, a Guelph nobleman, recently gained to 
the Ghibelline cause ; but Boemondo, Viceroy of Ezzelino V., and the persona! 


his own daughter Jmberga, and upon these opposing incidents the tragic action 
of the play is constructed. Boemondo, having Sigifredo ia his power, threatens 
his death, unless his (Sigifredo's) daughter will marry Ubaldo, an event which 
would remove the only obstacle to the union of her lover Count Guido with 
Imberga. To save her father’s life Elena consents, and Guido , tortured with 
jealousy and revenge, marries Imberga. 
complished than intelligence is brought to Elena that, in violation of the com- 
pact between herself and Boemondo, the latter had treacherously caused her 
father to be beheaded. Hereupon she snatches a dagger from Ubaldo, and ter- 
minates the opera by immolating herself in the presence of her lover and his 
bride 

The part of Elena was, of course, sustained by Miss Adelaide Kemble. Miss 


were respectively supported, the first by Mr. Harrison, and the other by Mr. 
Stretton. Mr. Leffler appeared as Sigifredo, and Mr. Clement White as Boe- 
mondo. Although the music of the opera is too frequently needlessly heavy, 
even for a tragic subject, there are many portions of it that will go far to raise | 
the fame of Mercadante with the musicians of this country. The instrumenta- 
tion was often masterly and classical, and a total absence of frivolity and un- | 
meaning elaboration frequently left us in doubt whether we were hearing Mer- 
cadante, or some more sterling composer. Moreover, the melodies, albeit few 
ane far between, were full of beauty, pathos, and expression, and when they 
did come forth, the audience seized the occasion for manifestiag a sense of their 
merit by commanding encores. An air in the second act, sung by Guido,— 
‘True as the stars to vesper-chime,” will certainly become a favorite, and the 
quintette, with chorus accompaniment, with which the same act winds up, has 
been seldom surpassed for intensity of musica! declamatiou, and vigor and no 
velty of composition. But the crowning song of the whule opera is that which 
Elena sings as the finale of the last act, immediately preceding her death. It 


weight of portions of the work which ‘drag their slow length” so heavily 
“along,” that the pruning knife might beneficial!y be employed, especially in 
the instance of Utaldo’s recitative and air in the last act, which, though neces- 
sary as an intervening step in the action of the piece, could easily be pared | 
down, and with much advantage too. Before speaking of Miss Kemble, we 

will dismiss the other performers. Mr. Harrison is an excellent Englisl ballad | 
singer. When he does not force his voice, it is sweet, and not without a cer- | 
tain kind of pleasing expression; but when he does, nothing can be more | 
wooden, harsh, and anti-sonorous. Nature has doubly unfitted him for the high 
musical drama; she has not permitted him either to feel or express the poetry 
of music, and he is, therefore, evermore the same dull monument in art, be the 
occasion a representation of Captain Macheath. or the polished nobleman of an 
Italian court, between which it is evident he can neither discover nor pourtray 
a difference. Mercadante’s music was murdered—our neighbor in the box said 
butchered—by him. This, of course, he cannot help, because he has not yet 
learned how to sing it. We therefore advise him to study hard. He is young, 
and time and perseverance may do wonders. Mr. Leffler had but little to do, 
and that little was groffly done. He, too, would be none the worse for an hour 
or two's solfaing every day. We were better pleased with Mr. Stretton. Al- 
though far from being as perfect as he might be, there were signs of recent im- 
provement, both ip style and voice, not to be mistaken ; and with such a pro- 
fessional companion as Miss Kemble, he has now every chance of establishing 
himself as a basso prima on the English stage. He was the only one that 
“acted up” to her, and theirduet in the last act (encored), an admirable com- 
position, was most exquisitely sung by both. Miss Grant, Mr. Wigan, and Mr. 
Clement White, were respectable. And now forthe primadonna. Miss Ade- 
laide Kemble has achieved what no English woman ever before accomplished. 
We look upon her, therefore, as a living proof that the highest attainments in 
musical art may be reached by English professors, if English professors wil! 
but abandon their cherished prejudices, and seek fame in the true path. Miss 
Kemble is, indeed, an honor to our country. We wil! draw no comparison be- 
tween her and her great Italian compeers—anything of the sort must appear 
invidious, and would certainly be useless; but this we will venture to affirm, 
that the Italian stage of our own times has given us no brighter ornament of the 
musical drama than is to be found in the person of Mrs Siddons’ niece. Let it 
be borne in mind that this young lady (in the instance of ** Norma,” and the 
opera of Saturday) has had difficulties to overcome which do not beset the path 
of the Italian professor. First, she sings in a language for which the music was 
not written; and, however close or clever the translation of the libretto may 
be, a correct adaptation of new words tv the original expression and meaning 
of the composer is a musical impossibility. Next, the translation itself is a 
change from the most musical language in the world to that which is almost the 
reverse. But it is the prerogative of genius to overcome everything, and ac- 
cordingly Miss Kemble gives as much fire and expression to her vernacular 
tongue as if she were rivting in the poetry uf Tasso or Petrarch. As effect de- 
pends upon cause, it may uaturally be asked how Miss Kemble, above all ober 
English singers, should have won the myrtle crown? We will answer the ques- 
tiou. ‘Two or three seasons back there appeaced at the Italian Opera House a 
performer of exquisite taste, and possessing a most beautiful and richly culti- 
vated barritone voice, Signor Cartagenova, whom we noticed at the time as a 
very superior singer. At the period of Signor Cartagenova's visit to this coun- 
try, the family of Miss Kembie paid him many hospitable attentions, and on his 
return to Italy he undertook the musical education of the young lady as a task 
of gratitude. After carefully cultivating her voice, he brought her out at se- 
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This is a handsome octave of no less than $80 pages—a capita! book of re- 
It seems to be com- 


Covent Garpen THeatRe —An opera by Mercadante, entirely new to this 
country, originally entitled “‘ Elena di Feltre,” but altered for English conve- 
Blena Uberti,” was produced on Saturday night (Jan. 15th) at this 

When, in accordance with a custom which 


ble, appeared before the curtain at the termination of the performance, to receive 


in every variety of expression, gave token of the recognition and true apprecia- 


enemy of Elena's father, has resolved for state reasuns, that Guido shal! espouse | 


This event is, however, no sooner ac- | 


Grant filled that of Imberga, and the rival lovers, Counts Ubaldo and Guido, | 


— — ——— 


veral of the Italian theatres, with progressive success, and introduced hert, 

principal composers, the author of the new opera among the number. C, th 
genova died, and Mercadante completed the instruction the other had nal 
begun. The result is before the English public. We tention this on 
stance by way of encouragement to our native singers, who are too apt to the 
that everything is to be done by in born genius, to the serious neglect of thee 

important studies which lead to its development. The voice of Miss Kem, 

is aperfect instrument, clear asa bell, unbroken in quality throughout r 

whole of its extensive compass—rich, round, and sonorous, and cultivated to th. 
nicest delicacy of finish. Her crescendo iz an astonishing thing; we ao 
heard anything like it. Her staccato execution, rapid as lightning, be the i 
tervals diatonic, chromatic, or distant, is always unflinchingly in tune, and "ed a 
power of sustaining a note extraordinary. But, with all these advantages, 
singing would not be as perfect as it is were it not supported by the spiri; , 
the art—mind! Mind governs all. In the opening scena of the opera, 
introduced air by Pacini, **I] soave é bel contento,”) she gave a new charac,, 
to a composition that has had the advantage of being porformed by all singe, 
of eminence who have flourished since it was written ; and the cuncluding rm 








gorgeous beyond description. The “hall and garden of the palace of Sig. 
fredo, and a porch in the palace of Boemondo,” from which a terrace leads 1) § 
the illuminated cathedral in the background, are efforts of the scene painter; | 
art that will be admired by all persons of taste. Indeed, the scenery through. | 
out was 80 attractive that it illicited continual applause. A word for th 
libretto, the translation of which is due, we understand, to Mr. Chorley. |h ‘ 
the main it is well and musically done, but there are blots which had better by _ 
removed. . 

We are very desircus of hearing Miss Kemble in a semi-serious or comic 3 
opera. She is eminently qualified forit. We trust it will not be im possible to h 
produce “La Somnambula,” or “La Gazza Ladra.” A comic opera would” 








THE IRISH HEIRESS, 4 


to dramatic fame than the five acts from which we shall endeavor to extract a 


that he, Sir William, has gone to the East Indies, whither she is to follow hin, § 





her % bei 


she surrounded with every grace of sentiment and beauty of expression (h, 


care. 


Bourcicault, whose ‘ London Assurance” is likely to constitute a better claim) _ 
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vocal music can be invested with. In the concerted pieces the torrent of hy. | u> Weh 
declam ation was resistless. She carried everything before her—even the por. of the pla 
derous Harrison, whose mile-stone attitudes contrasted ludicrously with the ir, ly, we be; 
passioned ac.ing of the impetuous Elena. the : 
As the curtain fell Miss Kemble was enthusiastically greeted by the enti.) ga 
house, and the waving of hats and handkerchiefs only ceased when she retiry, ri ion I 
from before it, after having been led on by Mr. Charles Mathews to recejy, bens 
the greetings of the audience. It would not be doing justice to the chorus ; emcee 
we did not state that palpable improvement was manifested in their acting an 
singing. It will hardly be necessary to observe that the scenery was heay)._ SPORTIN 
ful, because the spirit and taste of Madame Vestris in such matters are we New Oricans | 
known. The costumes and armorial banners of the period have been strici), On Dits in Spe 
adhered to, and what is technically termed the “getting up” of the pierce , Latest State o 
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; . ie i db 
form a pleasing variety, if played alternately with “Norma” and “ Elen aon Oe ot T 
Uberti.” Morning Post, 7 jonable blood f 

already approp: 


' for you with pi 


“a F.G.M.&C 
CovENT-GARDEN THEatRe. —A new Comedy, entitled “ The Irish Heiress, tie ferent things. 
was produced on Monday night, 10h Feb., with expectations which we appr. |) Gost bout $40 
hend will scarcely be realized tu the fullest extent. It is from the pen of Mr t ogy roaiube. 

_ —a very superi 


two years sinc 


plot. Sir Wm. Stanmore (Mr. G. Vandenhoff ), an unprincipled roué, who has Bk NF 
betrayed a young and confiding girl into a mock marriage, wishes to disembar- "77% be paid in N. ¥ 
rass himself of his victim, in order that he may pursue a more formal matrimo- | \ er sone 
nial speculation with his own cousin, Miss Merrion (Madame Vestris) the fa t natn has e1 
Irish heroine of the tale. In order to do this, he adopts the ingenious expe. « West and | 
dient of inducing a French valet, Lenoir (Mr. Wigan), to persuade the former 2 tte 


Western conte 


under the care of the said Lenoir, by the first vessel bound to that quarter oi § correspondent 
the world. At the same conjuncture, Sir William finds himself unexpectedly > 1 ra heen 
thrown at the fcet of his own knavish attorney, Mr. Supple (Mr. Cooper), who pod ar -) 
having been employed to raise money upon some property, has discovered, 7 who have don 
amongst the papers of his client, documents proving that he was the illegitimate a ea oe 

| offspring of the late Sir William Stanmore, and, consequently, that Miss Mer- = Bot 7 
| rion was, in law, the heiress to ber uncle’s estates. Supple is not over mode. | obtained by yo 
rate in the value at which he estimates this important secret, and makes his terms engaged in tha 
accordingly. Meantime other parties appear on the scene, viz., Lord William Da- & me 
ventry (Mr. Farren), a sort of rustical Sir Peter Teazle, who has recently married 79 New Ovteans, 
Several com 


alady young enough to be hisdaughter. Lord William is the relative and guar- 7 
dian of Miss Merrion, and Miss Merrion, as artless and warm-hearted as she is 7 
lovely, has been waltzed into an interchange of hearts with Mr. Percy Arden: @ 





| parties, and by their combined folly and absence of good feeling produce aa au- % 

mated visitation of jealousy on the part of Lady Daventry (Mrs. Nisbett), who © 
| entertains the delusion that her dear quinquegenarian lord has been captivated 
| by the melodious brogue of his Irish ward. The peer, irritated at the wrong 


(Mr. C. Mathews), who thus becomes the successful rival of Stanmore. A a 
Major Fuss (Mr. Harley), and the Hon. Mrs. Bolton Comfort (Mrs. Orger), the 7) 
latter a feeble s'ster of :he Mrs. Candour family, mingle in the meetings of these 
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_ the “Spirit” t 


thus inflicted on himself and Miss Merrion, who has received intimation: 
that she had better return to her native land, proceeds to the length of having 


is replete with every attraction to which tenderness, sentiment, and intense pas- | 
sion can give birth. The merits of the compositions we have enumerated, as | 
well as of others we do not particularize, are nevertheless encumbered with the | 


deeds of separation prepared. Huis emotion at this crisis is vividly and touch- 
| ingly displayed under the influerce of a too generous glass of Madeira. Percy 


| Ardent also falls into this lively violent condition, and takes some liberties, during | 7) 


| 


} ‘ . } 
be apprehended, would, in these degenerate teetotal days, be seriously shocked. 


When things are in this embarrassing state of interest, the dénowement is 





| his moments of elevation, with his mistress, at which genteel comedy, it might 79 


The news | 
stated that a 
heavy guns, @ 
Pekin. 


brought on strikingly and decisively. In his efforts to extricate himself from The Great 
| his difficulties, Stanmore is wofully baffled. A conference, in which Supple re- pelled to ads 


quires a loan of a large sum from him whose fate depends upon his silence, leads 
| to the dismal! discovery that the lawyer is the father of the unhappy girl whom 


India or China, inthe custody of Lenoir. But Miss Merrion, who has overheard 
all suddenly upbraids Stanmore with his villany, and is soon followed by Percy 


| Ardent, who has chanced to surprise Lenoir in the act of kidnapping a female 








goods to the 


seasons to an 


| Stanmore has inveigled into a counterfeit marriage. From this moment Supple from Bristol 
drops his knavery to become a pathetic father, though he has betrayed the mo- and Bristol. 

| ther of his child with equal baseness. On Stanmore subscribing the promise son, sail twic 

| that he will marry his daughter, Supple surrenders to him the papers he is in | British and ) 
possession of, while his fature son-in law secretly orders her to be shipped to | Lady Cow 


ionable world 
with the exct 
only two day; 


and, after knocking him down, has brought him in a prisoner. The valets A female | 
avowals are so overwhelming, that S:anmore, who kas hitherto displayed the | to be the ow: 
coolest profligacy, follows the lawyer’s example by turning honest, and hero: sent for a bi 
cally weds the woman he loathed a moment before. Ardent, we need not add, | him immedia 
is united to Miss Merrion, who, we suppose, owing to her being the lawful The Tiger 
heiress to the property Stanmore has had possession of, confers on the play 1's ay ee 
title. This we conceive to be d-peu prés the plot of this comedy ; though, 1 rary circus t¢ 
sundry dramatis persona, who are anything but close'y connected with it, wi po pi 
it be in a great degree indebted for its success, if success it have. Such ar but here one 
Lord and Lady Wm, Daventry (Mrs. Nisbett), whose dramatic differences figu!? believed to be 
in many a scene. When the curtain rises, only three months have elapsed | fel manner 
since the marriage of this pair, who exhibit the wonted consequences o! 4 cage ; but ix 
match between a young, elegant, fashiorable, and sprightly coquette, and the company 
plain, honest, good-natured man of twice her age, who thinks “ that true polite: took up his s 
ness consists of true feeling ;” and among other high-minded sentiments he et fired at the a 
presses, might as well condemn the scene of drunkenness which is so inconsis tiger down t 
tently allotted tohim. There was something of farce in all this; but it was 
not valid or spontaneous. ‘The different parts of this strange work were Tom Cool 
well supported as could be desired, and owed to the skill of the performers thel! self “ Di B 
very moderate success with the house. There was great patience displayed by for “to that 
the latter, in a sitting which lasted until past ten o’clock ; and, at the fall of the A Miss J- 
curtain, a verdict of very temperate applause was given. As far as the getting a 
up of this production depended on the management of the theatre, it was effected cavalier, to : 
with all the attention to dress and scenery that could be desired. = Observe’ tune of £4( 
Extraordinary Invitation.—‘ Mr. Richard Snackell very kindly invites those a + cs 
persons who have already taken a part of his turnips from a field, known by the The Lord 
name of Townsend Field, to attend on the said premises between the hours 0 signed by F 
ten and twelve o’clock this day, when he will be there for the purpose of deli: auiiies , 
vering the remaining part. Only the persons who bave taken the others will be an 
expected.” The above was published by the crier through the village of Sau)" Increase ¢ 
ford Peverell, on the 21st of January. Western Times. ed at the W 
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